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The skull af Otxmatsu rolled about inside the salvaged divmg helmet 


WEALTH AND DANGER’ UNDERSEA 


WENT to Broome for the only 
valid vearon m writer has for 
ming anywhere—to get a story I got 
stories. "To paraphrase Banjo Patter- 
son, the pearl diver’s life has adven- 
ture that the jewellers never know 
end you can't sit around Broome for 
ап hour without һелгї some truth 
which, if not stranger then fiction, 1s 
a damned sight more interestinc. 
Clune was still a good name in 
Broome and ona raconteur passed 
me on to the next I got passed in due 
course to Ted Norman His full name 


FRANK CLUNE 


is Edgar de Burrh Norman, son of 
Hugh Norman, pioneer Master Pearler 
of Broome 

Ted was born at Granville New 
South Wales, m the year 1391 

In 1910, Ted Normen, then eighteen 
years of age, arrived in Broome to 
help his father, who was already 
pearhng, and its heen his home-town 
ever since 

Ted Norman wasn't a “veranda 
pearler” He went out with the 
Jumgers He used to make tips to 
Koepang m Timor, six hundred miles 
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away, to reerult crewa for the lug- 
gars, 

In December, 1913, he was returning 
from Kocpany on the schooner "Mona 
with mnety-six Koepangers on board 
They ran into a north-west pale which 
increased to а hurricane blow. The 
Koepangers had to be battened below 
for four days, while the schooner was 
tossed about by tremendous waves, 
which washed might over the deck, 

The werse hurricane in Broome’s 
history wss m the year 1887, when 
Scores of luggers were wrecked, and 
over 200 men lost their hives, Another. 
bad one was in 1908, when 150 lives 
were lost hese hurricenes—also 
known аз "Willy-Wilics"—hlow up 
very suddenly, during the Monsoon 
season—trom December ta March. 
Nowadays, peaihing эв practically ab- 
andoned dung this season, and the 
luggers stay m port—but they had to 
learn from sad experience. 

Ted Norman rememed with the 
pearhng-fleet for four years When 
World War the Furst started, he en- 
fisted m the AIF. and saw four 
уезге? service abroad, was wounded 
in action, and didn't wet back to 
Broome until 1919 

By this time, there were only 170 
Tuggers at Brooma Prices of pearl. 
shell hoomed to #280 а ton—the all. 
tme high level. This boom didn't last 
long and eventually prices fell again 
to 2180 a ton, 

ln 1941 there were only fifty-three 
working boats left in Broome, em- 
ployinr nme men a boat They had cn- 
fmes, instead of the old-fashioned 
sails, and could bring m three times 
as much shell as the old-fashioned 
luzcets That was the position whan 
the Second World War started, 

Ted Norman's firm had been con- 
nected with the pearliny industry for 
sixty years—right through Broome’s 
lustory The bigrest pearl they ever 
handled was sold in London for 
£2000 The biggest peerl ever found 
3n Western Austraha was sold in 
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London for £5,000 Yt was found in the 
year 1808 Deepest diving done by 
Norman's men was forty-five fathoms 

Ted told me the story of Jacky 
Prior's pearl Jacky was a cerner 
working in Broome For many years 
he used a pearl.shell as a door-stop 
on his house One day s friend picked. 
up the door-stop and notleed a blister 
in st. "Why don't you knock that 
blister out?" asked the friend, 

Jacky took the shell ta a Cinmalese 
pearl-cleaner named T B, Elhes who 
cleaned the blister, and found it con- 
tained в pearl, which was sold for 
£260 

Captain Bardwell, who is one of 
the oldest and most mteresting aden- 
fites of the town, told me the story of 
a Japanese diver—by name, Otomatsu 
Tam—who was diving in eighteen 
fathoms when hus pipe-line and Ife- 
Ime got entangled 3n a coral reef His 
mates worked desperately to free the 
chver—but їп vain—and he perished 
of suffocstion on the sea-bed. That 
was in August, 1919, 

A storm came, and blew the lagger 
away His mates returned later, and 
searched for Otomateu’s hody, but 
could not find it. 

Seven years went by, and the in- 
cident was almost forgotten 

One day, m July, 1928, а Japanese 
lugrer was working there, and two 
divers were together down below 
They came across а helmet and а cor- 
selet and boots. 

Imagine the two divers standme 
there on the sca-tloor, peermy, through 
ihe glass panes of their helmets, and 
сопусгэпи—аѕ divers do—by means 
of signs, 

They decided to salvage this old 
diving-suzt, One of them took up the 
boots and corselet to the surface 
Then the other picked up the helmat, 
and signalled % be hauled up While 
he was going up, with the helmet m 
his erms—they have to come up 
slowly, to adjust pressure—he peered 
through the plate-glass pane of the 


salvage helmet, and met the ghastly 
store ul э skull It was the skull of 
Uam su, rolling about inside. 

Thr diver was зо surprised that he 
Jet the hetmet fall from hls grasp, and 
JL aust aram to the bottom of the 
sen Nothing would persuade him to 
ko down again m that place—or the 

e diver either. 

К: incident explains why the Jap- 
nese divers objected to the burial 
af corpses at sea on the pearhng- 
grounds in consequence of ther 
protest, the custom grew up that 
loggers alw ys bad ta go back to 
port whenevar any member of the 
crew died а’ sea, 

This mizh* mean anything up to a 
weeks saumg back to Broome, with 
а corpse ор board—but it showed 
proper respect to the dead—even 1f 
dt meant a big loss of time, and of 
bonuses earned on output of the 
Колы сап insure against loss, and 
an amusing story 15 told agaist one 
insurance company. Not long ago an 
Australian pearing luyger was taken 


to the pearling eraunds of Timor, 
where it ren ashore m a storm Ths 

owner collected on the msurance and 

the msurance company proceeded to 

salvage what it could of the wreck. 

The marine engine was still mtact 

and the gear was also in good condi- 

tion. However, by the time the insur- 

ence team came on the scene, the 

natives of the locality had done а pri- 

vate job of salvaging on behalf of 

ther chief, an astute individual as 
wise in the ways of white man as of 
colored, 

After @ deputation had reasoned 
with the chief xt transpired that he 
was willing enough to give up the 
goods on consideration of being pald 
what he considered just recompense 
for the native labor hë had supphed 

The slvagers commumeated with 
their prindipals, who tried to come to 
terms, but the chief was adamant in 
his claims ‘The case became so involv- 
ed that an the end the insurance com- 
pany save up The chief remalns in 
possession of the goods 
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MARIE 17. FANNING 


pume publie hohdays and festive 

seasons most pubhe activities 
come to a standstli—ineluding suic- 
ide For although suicides take their 
lives at the rate of two а day through- 
out the Commonwealth, they do not 


usually pek the hollday seasons to 
end their lives. 

"This tends to reflect credence on the 
bebef thst mental depression is a 
mam cause of people taking thelr 
own lives—but more explanation than 
that 1з necessary to understand some 
of the methods sueldes adopt. 

Of all the strange cases nf suicide 


À CAVALCADE July 1949 


The Anti-Suicide Bureau has prevented 
hundreds of people from taking their lives 


recorded in Australia none is stranger 
than this — 

A fire brigede was called to a scrub 
fire As the flames died down and the 
smoke began to clear, firemen saw 
tha body of a woman Тут m the 
smouldering undergrowth. 

The pohce, when summoned, ex- 
amined the body and the area through 
which the fire had swept A short 
distance from the body was a methy- 
lated spirits bottle, and there was 
evidence that the spirtts had been 
poured over the woman before the 
fire had been Bt In the woman's 


mouth were the burnt remnants of 
A man’s handkerchief which bad 
been used as а gar 

About the time the body was dis- 
covered, m another suburb a man, 
gecompamed by his family doctor, was 
at the police station reporting the dis- 
appearance of his wife She had left 
home at 9 o'clock to take her two 
children to school, and had not re- 
tumed They were still there when 
news came through of the discovery 
of the hody, 

The doctor hurried to the scene and 
identuied the body as that of the 
missing woman She had been a 
patient of Ins, a sufferer from a ner- 
vous condition 

Police enquiries disclosed that about 
a quarter of a mile from the fire, the 
deceased woman had purchased from 
а shop a quart bottle of methylated 
spirits At another shop she had 
hought a box of matches 

The Coroner found that the women 
with the intention of taking her hfe 
had set fire to her clothes after satura- 
ting them with methylated spirits, and 
that she had stuffed опа of her hus- 
band's handkerchiefs into her mouth, 
presumably io prevent herself scream~ 
mE 

She was m good financial circum- 
stances, and without apparent cause 
for worry, but she suffered from fits 
of mental depression and had made 
a previous attempt at suicide by 
drmkmg an excess of whisky 

This 1s one of the strangest cases 
of suicide recorded in Australia Why 
should a woman committmg suicide, 
have used such an elaborate and awon- 
184 method, and either deliberately 
ог accidentally given the appearance 
of murder? 

"The sudes state of mind is not 
a simple afar. Driven to that last 
desperate action, the bran becomes 
crafty amd sometimes crucl. There 15 
the desire to hurt A person commit~ 
ting suicide might satisfy this desire 
by killing himself in a violent manner 


or by arranging by death so as 10 
cause mental or physical suffering to 
another person 

There have been many cases of 
suede which have obviously been 
intended to look like murder In other 
instances, notes have been left be~ 
hind with an clement of spite m their 
"Now you'll be sorry” tone, or harshly 
accusing someone for the suicide 


Statistics show that the number of 
people committing suicide m Austra- 
ha is growing every year In 1943 
376 men and 140 women took then 
lives In 1944, there were 362 men and 
178 women, and m 1945, the last pub- 
lished figures for the Commonwealth 
394 men and 173 women Almost half 
of these suiudes have occurred ш 
New South Wales, where there has 
been a yearly increase from 188 men 
and 50 women an 1943 to 225 men and 
97 women m 1947 


Major Ernest Pentecost, chief coun- 
зеПог of the Salvation Army Antl- 
Suicide Bureau m Sydney. considers 
that the merease m sueides over the 
past six years is due to the many 
vases of war neurosis. 

The Anti-~Suicide Buresu and Coun- 
sel Clmuc was established twenty 
years ago when even the early effects 
of the depression resulted in а large 
number of suicides Since then it has 
been open constantly and the Salva- 
tion Army believes It has prevented 
bundreds of people from taking the 
fatal step 

Men and women suffering from Ш- 
ness worry fatigue or lonehness have 
gone to the Chnie for consolation 
encouragement and advice Discussing 
ther problems brings rehef—end an 
most cases, a determinatlon to over- 
come thei diffieulhes—and that final 
despar, which so often has trame 
consequences, is averted 

Major Pentecost has found thal 
people who openly announce their in- 
tention of suiciding, rarely carry out 
their threat One man recently con- 
fronted him їп lus office, waving а 
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MAKE YOUR PROTEST TO 
THE UMPIRE! 


Whatever they try to notion- 
alise 

Or sacialise In any wise 

( Always avakes most troubled 


cries 
From those both near ond far 


away— 

And yet tha record never 
shows 

That onyone recolls or knows 

Of demonstrations words or 
blows 

About nationalisima a holiday! 


—Mackesg 


large revolver and declaring he was 
about to shoot himself, He stared in 
amazement when the Major sat back 
in his chair and smiled 

“Don't you think Y waulil iil my- 
self?" the man asked. 

“No,” the Major said quietly. Ten 
minutes later tha man left his office 
rather shamefacedly, after haviug 
admitted he had really had no inten- 
tion of pulling the trigger. 

Anti-Suieide counsellors and the 
police agree that suicides occur in 
waves or groups If there are two or 
three ruleides in the clty, they are 
usually followed by several more. 
During war, depressions or strikes 
they must be watched for, but it is 
difficult to account for groups of sui- 
cides in normal times. 

When the Sydney Harbour Bridge 
was first opened, 52 people jumped to 
their death before the safety fences 
were built In one long stretch of 
popularity for leapinz from that spot 
on the cliffs at Watson's Bay, known 
as The Gap, more than forty people 
were killed on the rocks 

During holiday and festive periods, 
there is usually an absence of auicides, 
but it is noticeable that immediately 
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following these periods, gulcides fre- 
quently occur, 

More men commit suicide then da 
women. It 1s believed that thus may 
be becausa women have a greater 
mental stability when faced with dis- 
aster than do men, 

Domestic or marital problems are 
the greatest cause for women suieid- 
ing, financial difficultes for men. Men 
who have been gambling or embezz- 
Ing their employer'r money often take 
what they consider to ba “the easy 
way out" Others facing bankruptcy, 
commit ruicide that their wives may 
collect insurance and not share their 
disgrace. 


But many men who have takan out 
large policies on their hves and then 
commrtted suicide, bave overlooked 
the fact that an ingurane company is 
not bound to pay out on a suicide un- 
less the policy har been in operation 
at least thitteen months, 

A кеда] tendency is considered 
by insurance companies to be heredi- 
tery To cover this additional risk, 
people desiring to take out life poli- 
cies, must pay a slightly increased 
premium should either or both of 
the parents have committed sulcide, 

Even in a state of mantal disturb. 
ance, suicide demands courage end 
many people change thar minds at 
the moment of committing the act 
When the polica find a man with his 
throat cut, they are usually able to 
distinguish suicide from murder by 
the shallow, harmless cuts on hia neck, 
which they call “besitation marka” 
These marks are made while the 
stiade's courage 1з being gathered for 
the fatal stroke. 

People who climb bridges or high 
buildings, are ойеп seen wandering 


about hesitantly before they either 
jump or гейге. 

A person who runs into the sea with 
the intention of drowning, almost In- 
variably comes out again after ex- 
Periencing the shock of the cold 
water. Doctors say the suddan plunge 


into the water has the same effect on 
the braln as a "dose" of the shock 
treatment that is now used for mental 
(disorders In the same way, most 
people who suicide are beheved to 
regret their action as they experience 
the shock of falling through the ашу 
or of a razor slashing their vems 

Few people who attempt suicide un- 
successfully once, try It again 1f they 
do, they are usually committed to a 
mental asylum But a charge can be 
lad against а person making even a 
Arst attempt at suicide and a prison 
sentence may be evoked. 

Although gas ovens and razors are 
the most used methods of suicide, the 
polee m Austraha have had to deal 
with self-infheted death by almost 
every means possible. 

Gas and sleaping tablets are used 

mostly by women, but hanging by 
rope or braces 1s employed almost as 
much as razor-slashmg by men Lysol, 
which causes a particularly violent 
and torturous death, has been swal- 
lowed by many people in the last ten 
years. 
One of the quickest-acting and 
deadhest poisons, cyanide, which 
heads the hst for suicide by both men 
and women in European countries, 
has rarely been used m Australa. 

Sufficient cyanide to cause mstant 
death costs only the equivalent of 
eqhicen pence in Germany and 
France at the present time, and it can 
be held in a capsule small enough to 
fit into the cavity of a tooth. This was 
the poison which Goering and other 
high-ranking Nazi officera success~ 
fully concealed on their persons and 
used to take their hves rather than 
face the hangman. It is belleved 
also that Secret Service Pobee in 
almost every country carry cyanide 
capsules for use in the event of tor- 
ture being employed to make them 
talk. 

Peychologists say that a member 
of paopla commit suicide from a feel- 
Ing of self-pity, ог from; а morbid 


thirst for motoriety, and that they 
brood with satisfaction on the effect 
their death will hava on the com- 
munity. 

But in their unbalanced mental 
state, these people forget that the 
sympathy and publicity they crave 
ean be of no use to them after death, 
They may cause sorrow to others by 
them action, but these wounds wilt 
heal, and it is true that dead men are 
soon forgotten. 

Tt is not unusual for a suicide to 
disroba before taking a fatal leap, 
and often a pile of clothes, perhaps 
neatly folded, will ba the first 1nd1ea- 
tion of sutclde—aimost certamly a 
sign of mental derangement at the 
time of the fatal act Yet in very 
few cases is a suicide completely sane. 
Self preservation is the strongest natu- 
ral instinct and it would be a great 
fear or a great patriotism that could 
over-ride it m the mentally fit, 


ALCOHOLICS 
(ONYMOUS. 
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BILL DELANY 


You may hoat the referee bui chances are be won't even hear yon 


[F you happen to be passing Sydney 

Stadium about 915, Monday mghts, 
pause an your stroll and hearken 
There is quite a chance that above 
the bum of the fans inside the edifice 
you will hear the alien sound of 
muted harmony 

Yt will be a section of the bleacber- 
ites—known to tha fins as "The Bar- 
rowmen''—psying tribute to their 
favourite villam, the stalwart Joe 
Wallis Tha tuns will be “Old Black 
Joe" but the lyric is paraphrased so 
that the opening line is "Poor Old 
Joa” ‘The paker-faced Walls never, 
by word, wave or action, acknow- 
ledges the welcome which 1 in- 
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vaxmbly accompanied by the tradi- 
tional storm of booting reserved for 
refsiees the world over 

In fact, Joe's face has been recog- 
nised to recister emotion on but three 
occasione in 35 years: once when а 
French figbter, fortified by the cham- 
parne then used to pour over boxers’ 
heads, rose from his corner to sing 
"La Marsellarse' agan when à 
Pleacherite beseeched the management 
to turn out the hzhts because two 
fighters wanted to be alone~and an- 
other vetoed the suggestion “because 
he was reading a book”; and the other 
occasion was the eple night when. 
after a bout of sickness, Joe ellmbed 


mto the ing to the a¢compununent 
of a storm of cheers led by “Tbe 
Barrowman,” 

So, perhaps, Joe Wallis us beloved 
by the fans after all, 

“Referecme i a serious busmess,” 
sad Wallis to the writer, “and from 
the moment a fight starts, 1 have to 
concentrate every faculty on the job 
As a result, I am oblivious to every 
sound not connected with my job— 
and lt may be of interest to those 
spectators who render opinions re- 
garding my conduct of а fight that I 
really do not hear thar comments” 
—AÀ statement that must disanpomt 
the customers who believe that a 
referee lke shylock, bleeds when 
pricked The plam truth 1з that after 
50,000 fights, the sensitrvities of Aus- 
ralia’s most famous referee bave been 
blunted 

There is no recoid that the Austral- 
ien referee has ever become so grextly 
involved with a boxer to the extent 
of finding himself on the wrong end 
of a punch, although he has, on 
occasion, bad to accept verbal attack 
from a disgruntled pugihst. 

The distinction of having, as a 
heen knocked out by a boxer 
belongs, to my knowledge, to only 
one man, а fellow named Joey Walker 
who last year tried to separate Mike 
de Cosmo and Laurie Buxton during 
a bout at Newark New Jersey It was 
unfortunate for Mr. Walker that he 
essayed to break the men just as 
Buxton was throwing a wild punch 
The blow missed de Cosmo end landed 
kerphunk on Mr Walker's chin 

The bout had then reached its Inst 
seconds, and 11 15 a tribute to the 
fair-mmdedners of Walker that on 
recovermg consciousness, be awarded 
the verdict to Buxton, 

Most of Australias best-known 
teferees—Wallis, Harry Mack, Terry 
Reilly, Carroll, ВШ Teale, and ВШ 
Henneberry—were themselves pugs 
vf major or minor reputa, but that 
does not necessarily mean that tha 


best fighters make the best referees 
Vic Patrick, the newest third man of 
our acquaintance, will probably be- 
come a good referee, for he has the 
knowledge and stability that 1s essen- 
tial to the business Moreover, with a 
more intimate and recent knowledge 
of the game, he is ready to halt a 
one-sided fight, and to heck with the 
spectators—a virtue with which all 
will agree except those who follow 
the precepts of the Viscount Sade 
One former boxer who failed as а 
referee was Bob Fitzsimmons who 
was once conscripted to supervise a 
match between Terry McGovern and 
Dave Sulhvan. Early їп the bout 
McGovern attempted ome of the 
tushes that had earned him so many 
quick victories Sulvan, with a neat 
punch to the jaw, sent the champion 
to the canvas Fitzsimmons had 
reached the count of "nine" when 
McGovern tried tc pull himself to his 
fect by chmbing up Sullivan's legs, 
and Fitz, instead of breaking the 
hold or contlnumg the count pushed 
Sulvan halfway across the ring 
McGovern recovered io go on and 
win in the fifteenth round, and Fitz 
received a hostile reception from the 
crowd The pay-off came 12 years Inter 
when the former heavyweight cbam- 
pion япа Sullivan met in а New York 
cafe Sullivan had added four stone 
to his girth, snd evidently considered 
himself s match for Fitz, for the 
siumbering resentment agamst the 
man who, he alleged, had robbed him 
of the feather tifle, burst into fiame 
He deposited a bunch of fives on 
Fitzsmmons' chin The ex-champion 
responded m kind, and the cate pat- 
rons were provided with fare not 
mentioned on the menu 
Fitzsimmons never refereed another 
contest 


It appears to have been Fitz's 
destiny to find himself mlxed up dis- 
advantageously with the refereeing 
profession During the preliminaries 
fo the promotion of his fight agamst 
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"VEN before I was horn, Joan Crawford was destined to be 

my godmother and I was destmcd to be named after her 
Joan had been my mother’s closest friend for simply yesrs I 
Suppose my neatest trick was zn picking such clever parents 1 
Dale hadn't written "Guest in the House," I might never have 
had the chance to go on зде іп а perfectly shek child part at 
the age of nine, and so to decide I wanted to be an actress and 
not a ballet dancer. But m my wildest dreams I never conceived 
that Т, Joan Eunson, or rather Jaan Evans as I am to be known, 
would ever be co-starring with Ғъпеу Granger When Mr Gold- 
wyn and Сау O'Donnell parted compeny, my screen test got 
me the pert of Roseanna opposite Farley. Joan Crawford, who 
first met my mother when Katherme was a publicity mri at 
MGM, gave me а patty to remember the day. As if I could 


ever forget! 


—From “Photeplay,” the world’s best motion picture magazine, 


Sharkey, he found himself forced 
to accept a referee whose bins to- 
wards Sharkey was well-known. 
"Worse, the referee wes a tough hom- 
bre named Wyatt Earp, already the 
proud owner of ten notches to his 
gun—one of them incidentally rep- 
resenting the demise of his own 
brother-in-law 

‘With « good deal of betting on the 
outcome of the match, Red Robert 
was in a somewhat mvidious position. 
His discomüture was not lessened 
when Earp entered the ring weighted 
down by an object which, to the well- 
tutored eyes of the spectators, was 
easily discernable as a six-shooter 

A police captam attempted to de- 
prive Earp of the weapon, but Earp 
politely pointed out that he porsessed 
а heense for the gun, and no lew 
existed to prevent hita carrying st 
into the ring. He inferred further 
that even if such a law did exist, 
might was right and Earp was Earp. 
"The police captam saw his point. 

Obviously, Fitz had to beat the 
referee too—and didn't; with Sharkey 
wandering slassy-eyed around the 
ring in the eighth round, Robert threw 
a punch to his opponent’s stomach 
and was disqualified for hitting low. 
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And, implied Earp, if any gentleman 
in the audience was m £ mood to dis- 
pute the decision, would he kindly 
step up? No one stepped up. 

Although it is no longer considered 
de rigeur to transport cannon into 
a boxing arena, the late Hugh D. 
MelIntosh resorted to arms in order 
to induce Jack Johnson to enter the 
ring at the Sydney Stadium in 1908 

The occasron was the meeting of 
the negro with Tommy Burna for the 
world’s heavyweight championship. 
Articles had been signed guaranteemg 
Burns £6000 and Johnson £1,000, 
‘but with the ficht imminent the negro 
attempted to jack up hts guerantce. 
‘He was still of the same mind when 
the preliminaries ended, and McIntosh 
—who in addition to promoting the 
match was to act as referee—entered 
the necro’s dressing room to persuade 
him to enter the ring 

The negro was out of the dressing 
room before you could say Ned Kelly, 
for Melntosh’s persuader was а pistol 
directed at Johnson's soler plexus. 
The incident aparently did not effect 
Johnson's nerves permanently, for he 
heat Burns in 14 rounds. 

While it is accepted practice that 
cash customers should declare an open 


season ой referecs, ві least verbally, 
third men еге apt to become touchy 
when а contestant attempts to make 
a three-wey donnybrook Two old 
mivals of the early part of this cen- 
tury were Tommy Rysn and Kod 
McCoy, the інИсг of whom regarded 
hoxing laws, us devised by the Mar- 
quis of Queensbury, with a good 
measure of contempt It was the Kid, 
in fact, who initiated a gag that has 
been used ın practically every comedy 
film since Edison invented the Kine~ 


toscope 

Matched  agamst a Dutchman 
named Plaacke, he came out of ms 
corner m the first round, stopped, 
and poimted to Plaacke’s foot. 

"Your shoe-lace 18 undone,” smd 
the Kid, and the simple Dutchman 
looked down They cerned Plaacke oif 
in к stretcher, 

‘With Ryan no shming knight of tbe 
ming, t was anticipated that thar 
third meeting would provide excite- 
ment. It ended ш a mot Referee 


Malachi Hogan awarded the decision 
to McCoy, then with brow wet with 
honest sweat and his day’s work 
done, be beran to leave the ring, 
Ryan contributed to bis ext by 
thiowmg a mght іо Hogan's neck. 


"The referee landed among the ring« 
siders, recovered, and returned to re- 
deem his honour, 

A smart left to Ryan’s chm sent him 
stargermg backwards mto the arms 
of ihe gendarmes who, interfermg 
bodies, had followed Hogan into the 
ring In the terms of pugthstica, it 
was anybody's fight, although re- 
cords indicate McCoy as the winner 

So, you see, г referee’s hie i£ not 
all cheer and skittles But don’t let 
that thougbt stop you from adding 
your voice to the clamour next tune 
your favourtie referee chmbs mto 
the гац After all, yowling at him is 
part of the entrance fee. But it does 
seem а pity thst he probably won't 
even hear you. 
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Thirteen men-n-war were one night's toll on the 
Goodwins, which have taken fifty ships in five years 


MARK PRIESTLEY 


Ше or orar 


SEX mules off the south-east coast 

of England les a stretch of sea 
that has already taken grm toll of 
Апе апап ships, Australian hyes and 
Austrahan cargoes, the incessantly 


shiftme treacherously changing 
shoals of death that seafaring men call 
the Goodwin Sands Athwart the 
busiest sealne in the world, the 
Буви of Dover, this 15 Goodwins 
weather As the strong spring sou'- 
easters blow п from the sea, the tide- 
rps swirl from Trinity Bay and Kel- 
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lett Bay, sweeping meny a gallant 
ship towards із glaveyard 

‘The toll of the Sands tends to m- 
crease There was the case of the 
7,000-ton American merchantman Uso 
caught in a fierce inset tide and firmly 
gyounded on the sands of Deal For 
ninety mmutes, while the Itfeboat 
stood by, three Dover tugs fought 
frantically to free her, pitting stout 
cabled and human wits against the 
quicksands, They got her afloat at 
last but none too soon Fifty ships 


have been sunk there in five years 
end for every ship lost a dozen or 
more have been m desperate trouble. 
it was just such а tide-rip, local 
ficherfolk say, that inundated the 
Goodwins many centuries ago The 
ocean swept across a fertile farming 
island durmg a great storm, over- 
whelmed thousands of acres of pas- 
ture and left the sandbenks as n тып 
memento three miles wide and ten 
miles lony from north to south, 

Every battle on the Goodwins is а 
fight egoinst time When а ship of any 
Suc runs aground, the tides can 
sweep away the sand from her bows 
and stem within twenty-four bours 
leaving her hangmg on her beum 
Then it takes very httle buifetmz to 
break her back and she becomes a 
total loss 

In the particular instance of the 
Uso, the tuys had scarcely freed her 
thon they received radio news of an- 
other ship, the French collier Andre 
Thome aground on the outer ridges 
of the Goodwins, two and a half 
miles away There were only two 
hours of surtable tidal water left as 
they dashed to ber sid in turn She 
too, was refloated, but before the turs 
pulled away she lurched—and Was 
aground адаш 

Translate ths bare story, for = 
moment mto terms of human hazard 
In the bfchoat ridme elongside the 
Frenchman m the gale that day was 
Lifeboatman Bill Willis, accustomed 
to stark reality, mured to the cat-and- 
mouse game of the Goodwins 

For s few minutes he became the 
mouse A sudden lurch of the hfe- 
lost hurled hmn into the air and 
fung hum backwards down between 
the lifeboat «nd the steamer As he 
bobbed to the surface, buoyant m his 
hie jacket, one of hus comrades tried 
to crab at his outstretched arms, but 
the hfeboat reeled away Then the 
waves swept it back aram, end Bul 
clutched at a fender 

His fingers slipped Engineer Perey 


Caveli hung over the side of the hfe 
boat and tried to reach him from the 
lurching, rolhng boat Finally he 
reached Bd? Willis, but only by 
reaching so far out that other lifeboat. 
men hed to hold his lees 

“He was a human cable—and just 
at that moment a violent wave swept 
the lifeboat so close against the 
Frenchy's side that both Cavell and 
Wilks were jammed against the col- 
her's steel plates Only Walhs's lfe- 
belt saved hum from beme crushed 
Cavell gamely held on, though he 
rmked ^ broken neck Then mch by 
inch he pulled Wsllis—wnth his heavy 
burden of oll-skins, scaboots and life- 
belt—safely aboard 

“Blimey!” gasped Wills "That was 
a near thing” 


Yet it was nothing, barely an m 
«dent, m the emazng Goodwins 
sara. The Andre Thome itself had to 
be hitched in the dark to an anchor m 
deep water, and was no sooner floated 
from one ridre than she rounded on 
another For 35 hours the fivht went 
on, while the 2,000-tonner was some- 
ümes awash from stem to stern 
Yet they finally diagged her clear 

The Deal hfehoat, smrlarly, once 
set out m mountainous sens and pitch 
darkness to rescue the crew of the 
Val Salice The Kingsgate lifeboat 
had been launched further along the 
coast and was swamped by the enor- 
mous waves at the first go off This 
was durme the war, when the Downs 
were full of shipping without lights 
and the hfeboat was whirled along 
at such а speed that “it was dificult 
to tell where se» ended and air be- 
gan,” 

Drenched ta tbe skin, hurled about 
Шке corks as they encountered the 
teeth of the gale on the sandbanks 
the lifeboat finally saved thirty men 
from the wreck, after а terrific 
struggle At times, says the official 
report, the febost was thrown up 
mto the ar as hgh as the mast- 
heads of the wrecked vessel 
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A BUSINESSMAN who те- 
cently installed a radio 
set in his factory reports that 
the results sre entirely satıs- 
factory. "The pomt about it,” 
he said, “is not that the music 
Increases efficiency, but tbat 1t 
provides a distraction 

thus prevents conversttion 
from decreasing efficiency” 
Another businessman suggests 
that mechsnical music, of ona 
sort or another, bas become a 
background for everyday life 
A great many people work 
better with the wircless blar- 
ing all day because they are 
accustomed to it m ther 


‘Then they returned ashore only to 
learn that another ship bad been 
signelled aground The second Deal 
Ifeboat was manned with а new crew 
under the same coxswam; and when 
they returned, after a successful res- 
cue, they heard of a third ship 
aground Though two lifeboats were 
crippled thet night, the Deal Ife 
boats raved eighty-two kves ! 

For the records, ona of the hfe 
boats was the Charles Dibdin. When 
she ended ber career, her own back 
broken et last hy the Goodwins, sbe 
had saved s grand total of 395 hives 
from tha sendreefs And men as well 
as hfeboats pile up similar records 
in these dangerous waters, so in- 
cessant is ther call to hazard Old 
Tom Read, the coxswain of the Rams- 
gate lifeboat, could bosst that he had 
rescued 503 buman rouls from the 
Goodwins before be retired There 
was the time when the Wicboat was 
standing by the US steamer Siberia. 
The seas were so heavy that the hfe- 
boat lost her anchor and bad to re- 
turn to harbour. The crew changed 
thelr drenched clothing—and returned 
to their улый. 

Tha warning lightships themselves 
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sre not immune from peril. Despite 
er threc-ton mushroom anchors, the 
South Goodwin hghtship was once 
tom away from ber moormus and 
cared down Channel, Another 
lightshp broke adnft in а tervble 
storm and was bettered for hours by 
wind and wave before finally driving 
ashore Part of the vessel became 
waterlogged Three of the crew were 
washed overboard Three others, 
nearly dead with cold and exposure, 
were m grave danger. 

The skipper decided to attempt to 
carry a Меше to the shore Don- 
ming а Шей, he put off in a 
dinghy and was last seen batting 
with the murderous sea. His frozen 
body was washed up next mornmit 
Heroes do not always wm their 
gambles 

Again, there was the time when 
the Goodwins lightship the Brake, 
one miht of heavy for, was rammed 
by one of the very ships she was 
trymg to protect, and was sunk. 
Lightships have to be replaced, and 
instantly, and six men of Deal were 
ordered to man a smal! open boat ав 
an emergency lirhtshrp for the night. 
With eyes and cars straming m the 
ploom, they remained near the scene 
of the disaster, whirnng а hand 
for-hom and clanging thar warning 
bell for dear Nfe whenever а ship 
саше near 


All the ghosts that brood over the 
Goodwins must haya watched their 
Ione ordeal On these sandbanks thir- 
teen men-o’-war were lost in a snele 
mut On these same simdbanks, 
сапу in World Wer IL, the first vie- 
fim wes « U-boat which settled and 
helf-sank, rolled helplessty for several 
deys and then was finally engulfed 

The lifeboats now as always have 
the last word m the Goodwin reaches 
The sands are bable to shift and 
change overnight with the prevailing 
tide The Sargasso Sea itself, m 
spits of a wider notoriety, is not 
more dendiy "I would rather cruise 


the Sargossa by darkest might an 
old salt once told me, “than sail 
nround the Goodwins at noonday . 

Sometimes, when seas run bigh, it 
is possible for vessels to ba blown 
off their course and still cross the 
outer fringe of the submerged ridges 
with complete impunity, At other 
times, the receding tide leaves level 
patches of sand rising bizh and dry, 
littered with the rusting skeletons of 
past victims .. and firm underfoot. 
Local folk have evan played cricket 
matches there for the suke of the 
novelty. i 

But there is scant humour else іп 
thie dark odyssey There is only the 


BNE THE ONCE OVER DEVORE 
Sitio Yos PARTE, MOTHER 
FxcLAwane o come WERE 
AND LEC HER Fit His ТЕ 


QUES не emis FPDIE'S OUY 

ERE HOW, AND BACKS 
TOWARDS WINDOW PULLING 
MOSHER WIH PIM 


SUBMIS UNDER PROTEST Т0 
WAVING HER “TE STOVER Aga, 
DECLARING HE'S TO MEI 

SELZER AND I'S LATE 


BEGINS TO HOP AND WRIGELE, 
CRYING EDDIE WONT Wait 
МАКУ MOTHER FEEL SHES 
"ING ADE ON AN ЕК DRILL 


dark face of danger .. . and the sea 
fog of mystery. Ships before now 
have signalled in distress from the 
Goodwins and from that moment hava 
vanished without trace, 

In one mstance, the Deal hfebost 
went out to a vessel tbat appeared 
to be blazing on the southernmost 

‚ shoals. As the hfeboat made its er- 
rand of rescue, however, the fire died 
down and no sign of any vessel or 
wreckage was ever found. 

"Man cannot be sad to hava eon- 
quered the ocean until he has cone 
quered the Goodwins,” a Trinity 
House pilot bas summed up. "These 
sandbanks ere the last real drama...” 


шоке Down ® SRE HOW NEARY 


DONE ЭНЕ 18, PREVENTING HER 
FROM SEEING WHET SHE 15. 
DONG 
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М MOTHER, GESHE A eue 
ONG АТ TE 


‘FEEL MORE CONFORTABLE 
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They made a heso of him the day he single- 
handedly knacked out а most dangerous public enemy 


LTHOUGH Weldo Evans, a car- 

penter by trade, Hved for the 
first half of hus lfe m a frame house 
on the edge of the rolling Missouri 
River and, m the years 1850 to 1865, 
saw some five thousand wagon trains 
Dole across the nearby ford on their 
way mto the sunset, he himself wes 
curiously unmoved by the national 
aurge {а the West until he reached 
tha age of forty-three 
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JIMMY NICHOLS 


with a saw 


Basically a man of peace Waldo 
was wistfully wishing for the Civil 
Wax to cease when the final blow fell— 
Ins mother-m-law came to lve with 
hum He put up with this worthy but 
plan-mpoken woman for just two 
weeks At the end of that time, he 
set forth in the direction of Kansas 
But those who knew him well were 
not surprised when word drifted back 
that he had by-passed his destination 


wandering past X, somehow, in the 
dark, and ended up in El Paso, on the 
Texas border 

Skilled craftsmen and construction 
workers were scarce and highly val- 
ued on the frontier With his social 
Secunty for the fist time assured, 
Waldo revealed a destructive juvenile 
jendeney that had lam dormant fo 
many years 

"Waldo became a practical joker 

Tt all began the day he accepted a 
contract from Long John Hom, Ei 
Paso's first real estate speculator, to 
build a dozen new houses—more 
accurately, shacks—at the north end 
of town Waldo drew up the plans 
Inmself, and as he went to work the 
uext day with hammer and saw, a 
close observer might have noted а 
speculative gleam in Ins wintry blue 
eyes 

There was a ready housing market 
in the streams of merchants, cattle 
shippers peddlers railroad workers 
and fumtive soldiers who poured daily 
into the border town, and Long John's 
houses weie snapped up at outrageous 
puces 

On the evening of the grand open- 
ug, Waldo appenred carly at the 
saloon around the corner from his 
own lodgings Through the doorway 
he could command a fine view of the 
new houses, standmg barren and 
freshly palnted, and the sitht seemed 
to fill hm with amusement From 
fame to tame, he let out a snort of 
enexphoned laughter, or covered bie 
mouth with his hand to hide a crecp- 
mg erin that he could not control 

“Whatcha smiggermg at?" the bar 
tender asked him curiously, but Wal- 
do kept bis yoke to himself 

At mdmght, а pink ribbon was 
stretched across the road that lead 
into the new development, Long John 
using а stlver-mounted pistol, broke 
it with a single shot There was a 
whoop, a wild drumming of hoofs and 
a rear of cheers The tenants moved 
jn bag and baggage Oper nouse was 


declared and the celebration lasted as 
jong as the liquor held cut—about 
two bours Then, one by one, the 
hights flickered out and El Paso was 
wrapped in slumber—all but Waldo 
Evans, who squatted on the steps of 
the closed saloon and waited 

It happened about four o'clock in 
the mormny The town was jolted 
awake by а serer of grinding, splin- 
хеппи crashes Shricks of rage and 
terror sounded through the darkness 
Then а stream of furiously нангу men 
and women pounded up the street 
headed for Long John's house with a 
rope in thew hands They flung ex 
planations over their shoulders 

Roof fell m" 

Hull dern house collapsed" 

‘Side wall fell on top of me” 

‘Went mght through the floor 1 
Фа" 

Few noticed the wizened empenter 
iolime and wnthme on the ground 
in an ecstasy of pure Joy, chortling 
and weeping with hysterical amuse- 
ment And when the early rays of the 
sun revealed the once-trim new 
homes, flattened like mushrooms, 
Waldo wisely wasn’t around to tell 
them 

Reputations travelled slowly ш 
those days, however and soon Waldo 
had come to rest in the new, boom- 
ink Wyoming county reat of Podville 
Here, his El Paso success story was 
repented all over айап He amused 
himself by becoming something of a 
petty tyrant No one could ever be 
sure, when they placed an order with 
hum, just what would be produced 
An order for а simple flight of back 
stars for а stable miebt result in a 
sweeping, carved and posted stamway 
that would bave graced а governor's 
mansion A demand for a new bell 
steeple on the schoolhouse was filled 
with an authentic copy of a Turkish 
minaret that towered thirty feet high 
and could be seen for twenty miles 

Since Waldo was the only skilled 
carpenter within 300 miles Podville 
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1S SCIENCE SWINGING THE LEAD, OR WHAT? 


Why ars inventors so mechanical, Е, 

To think af cogwhzels and forast a gal? 

They give us speed and engines, souiless things, 
They made match-savers, atrplants without wings, 
New kinds of plastic, thinner, stronger rope, 
Electric docks, and even flaating заар: 

But while wrapped yp In some new darnp proof tissue 
They soullessly avoid a major issue, 

Neglect to plan for one great human need 

By for morc urgent thon their greatest decd: 

if as they say they are on pragress bant 

Let them at ance take time out to Invent. 
Something that wilf keep aut the cold, and vet 
Do the same tob for a girl in winter that a 
Swimsuit does in the summer! 


had little cholee, and in May, 1866, he 
recerved а contract to build a new 
courthouse, 

Waldo was still pounding away at 
the finshmg touches in June when, 
as X happened, young Jed Simmons, 
then sherif of Wyoming county, cap- 
tured and brought in for trial the 
troublesome highway bandit Frank 
Crawford and two members of his 
gang Podville posses had been chas- 
ang Crawford for nearly four years 
and the population was anxious to see 
a good hanging trial proceed at once. 
Justice was stymied, however, by the 
fact that Waldo had torn down the 
old courthouse in order to get wood 
for the new one and the new one 
was not quite finished, But Waldo 
waved tis hammer at Jed re- 
assuringly, 

"Qo might ahead and try "m," ha 
sald "By the time you get to the sen- 
tance, the courthouse will be fimshed.” 

For three days, the trial went on, 
both defence and prosecuting oratory 
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—Mackegg 


lost m the ear-aplittimg sereech of the 
saw As the jury filed out, the judge 
asked Waldo anmously, "Sure it'll be 
done m fme? They won't stay out 
long, y'know" 

“felt be bgbt as а drum,” Waldo 
promised and went back to work m 
a furious burst of speed. As the men 
and women within sat tensely await- 
ing the verdict, no one noficed that 
it was growing derker and darker in 
the new courtroom. Just 23 2 door 
swung open, and the jury filed back 
in, Waldo's voice was heard outside 
shouting, “Here goes th' last plank!" 

A series of hammer blows rang out. 
The dimmed room fell suddenly into 
total eclipse, а woman sereamed and 
was heard to fall heavily to the floor 
Then Waldo's hearty guffaws could 
be heard outside mounting to а eres- 
cendo of hysteria and the occupants 
of tha courtroam realized for the first 
time that the mad carpenter had built 
the room without doors or windows 
and nailed them up in it. 


Waldo dia cot вус › the neck 
‘fom the courthouse барри Pabhe 
Mpuuon in general, «цой heavily m 
Wu. favour the day that Crawford, 
whe had been duly convicted despite 
the difficiz!ties, escaped from jail 

Kt was nc! a well-organized fhcht, 
Не merely knerker down the jailer, 
Tushed up the corridor, snd up the 
rircet, 

Waldo, putting the finishing touches 
on the flooring of a new perish house 
designed for the stout and pompous 
new rector, took in the situation at a 
glance “This way," he called to the 
bandit 

One moment the onlookers saw 
them, the carpenter and ihe bizh- 
уоп, standing tocether The next, 
they didn’t Waldo had ruled the fum- 
five into making a premature trial of 
His latest joke—a trapdoor 


For the space of ten days, be was 
feted АЦ hus sms were forgiven. 
The Mayor George Kehoe and Mis 
Kehoe, їп a burst of civic generosity, 
called him in to fit windows mto the 
town mansion. 

One day the mayor, hus wife and 
family awoke to find unfamihar shad- 
ows across the sunlight m their rooms 
The carpenter was gone, but he had 
left a note 

"Didn't have no lead” he wrote. 
“Didn't have no glass Hope this sub- 
stitution 18 satisfactory" And across 
eyery window in the house was nailed 
a set of iron penstenfiary bars. 


As the cast-bound express picked up 
speed thet morning, the mayor swore 
that the rising notes of the whistle 
corned overtones of wild, hysterical 
leughter 3 
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the poet’s pet LOBSTER 


The crustacean companion he led took 
him a short eut to the lunatic asylum 


WALKER HENRY 


OST poets of the lest century 
seemed to make a hobby of 
madness—it pmd—but it bought in- 
samty to a fine art 
By the time Penis had finished with 
Germd de Neryal, a new chapter had 
been written into the history of the 
master eccentrics 
He made hus first bow in Weber's 
Cafe on the Rue Royele 
"But insane}! decided Jean-Marie, 
third water, sesing the young man 
who walked in. "But meredibly in- 
sane?" 
The young man brushed back a 
shek of lank hair from his forchead 
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and ceased to tus at the lobster he 
was leading attached to a long strand 
of pale-blue 1ibbon. 

“You find me umque?" he inquired 
with а tinge of asperity 

“Ah, bnt no, m'sicu, but nol" Jean- 
Мапе hastened hypocritically to re- 
assure him "I do but speak for myself 
stone” 

“Then that makes well,” replled the 
young man, consenting to be pacified 
"For an unagrecable moment І was 
sivmg myself to think that perhaps 
you were resenting my companion 
here” 

Tmoring thé mutedly distraught 


Ца of Jean-Marie, the young 


aid de Nerval, who called him- 
"THE Poet of Paris, sat beside his 


ewhere towards dawn he arose 
Пасу and hfted the dying lobster 
m ata chair 
Morning Star is rising m the 
|" he announced to the sleepy but 
attentive Jean-Marie “Jt calls 
my friend and me to guide us 
lore” 
айаш out of the almost deserted 
be set the lobster carefully 
mnst s lamp-post on the boulevard 
d. having stripped bmself of all 
clothes, stood mother-naked in 
half-Ieht to smg a hymn of his 
kn composition 
"Tt is a music which comes to me 
higher spheres" he consoled the 
wiled night-watchmen who had 
ied to accost him 


at 15 ав 16 may be," the might- 
chman endorsed without any evi- 
bnt conviction and marched him, 
singing, to a police station 

There the drowsy rcndarmes were 
степу awakened to settle Gerard 
Nerval in a cell and place a double 
ard on the door 

What happened to the lobster has 
Tot been recorded but the next day 


Gerard de Nerval pald lus first visit 


а lunatic asylum 

Before he was finished with life 

had another four visits to pay— 
at least of them in a strait- 


| et 

lt all began on May 22, 1908, when а 
Wrench Army doctor was distressed 
0 discover that he had become а 


annm at his progeny Doctor de 
Nerval sems to have decided with 

e degree of real justification that 
у man who had chosen to follow the 
mperor Napoleon could have very 
Па extra tima left to waste on 
üly responsibilities 


He waited just long enough for his 
son to be christened Gerard and en- 
trusted to the care of an unclo who 
had sacrificed mibtary clory for the 
less gaudy pleasures of possessing a 
small farm in the provinces Then he 
momptly proceeded to whisk hie 
wife away on another of Napoleon's 
incessant campaigns. 


"When, soon afterwards, Madame de 
Nerval—who must finally have come 
to the understandable conclusion that 
enough 1s better than too mucb—cx- 
pired worn-out in the snows Silesia 
her husband gratefully acceptat э 
héaven-sent opportumiy for forget- 
mk that such merdentais as offspring 
even existed in his life He appears to 
have entircly abandoned his child 

At all events, Gerard was allowed to 
“row up on lus uncle's farm un- 
troubled by parents. And he was 
still mooning about the fields thee 
a young lad not yet out of his teens, 
when Һа met the gx] who is known 
as Adrienne 

Who this Adrienne was, how she 
looked and what she did have all 
been lost Probably she was just 
another ferm-sirL But, though there 
15 no indication that he ever went 
beyond the first mnocent fumblings 
of ealf-loye, Gerard de Neival made 
her his grand passion 

He talked of her, wrote of her, 
sang of her and he always re- 
membered her. Even when, m his 
early twenties, he arrived in Paris 
she was the one he spoke of most 

In Paris, Gerard de Nerval set out 
to be a poet and, in the way of poets, 
it was not long hefore he hnked up 
with a third-rate actress whose name 
was Jenny Colon, 


Jenny was no different fom any 
other httle coquctte around Mont- 
marte—cxcept, perhaps that her face 
was а Ее prettier than usual and 
her morals a trifle worse—but de 
Nerval found in her all that be had 
left behind with Adrienne, 

To de Nerval, Jenny was Adrienne 
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‘HE pillar-box was invent- 

ed by the famous author, 
Anthony Trollope, the novcl- 
ast, in his spare time. He had 
no opportunity of further m- 
ventions, for he wrote 2,000 
words daily before breakfast 
(ot the regular rate of 250 
words per 15 minutes), work- 
ed as a full-time Post Office 


official, end hunted during the 
week-end He took his civil 


servicey career so егиу 
that he! resigned when the 
post of Under Secretary was 
Fiven to another He died of 
apoplexy brought on by bus 
amusement while reading 
Vice Versa 


end he hved with her the Ше he had 
imagined Бушу with Adrienne. 

Jenny had no objections. She en- 
joyed beme loved by a poet, she was 
flattered to be written mto the pages 
of his verse as Sylvie and Aueha and 
Isis—even as Adrienne But sbe was 
also a realist. She hved quite happily 
with de Nerval unt one day she 
attracted another sdmlier with тое 
money end, possibly, more sense. 
Then, when de Nerval was thirty- 
four, she marred the other man, 

lt was the beginning of the end for 
de Nerval Less than а year after her 
marriage, he was walling through the 
streets of Paris, It was almost md- 
night Suddenly he halted abruptly 
beneath a gas-light end stared wildly 
at the number-plate of a bousa, The 
number was 34 

His mad screams shattered the quict 
of ihe street While tha terrified 
passers-by tried to calm him, he 
pointed, gibbering, towards the house 
and begeed them to drive away the 
horrible figure he swore was stand- 
ing beside the number-plate, 

И was, he shricked, Jenny Colon, 
wrapped m a shroud snd starmg at 
bim from her skeleton face 
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"She stands beside the number of 
my age" he shrilled. "It means her 
denth or пипе!" 

By some grotesque quirk of cir- 
cumstance, Jenny Colon did йе a 
few weeks later. The might after her 
death, the poet entered the cafe, tuz 
gme the lobster at the end of a long 
strand of pale-blue ribbon, The same 
night he was in a cell 

"The Star calls me to the East,” he 
repeated when they freed him after 
lus first visit to the lunatic asylum. 
He boarded a ship and went there, 

He arrived in Carro in 1843, The East 
of those days observed even fewer 
of the Ten Commandments than the 
Rast of today. 


“I can not be the exception,” an- 
nounced de Моа after having in- 
spected the unconventional domestic 
arrangements of the other Europeans. 

He took himself off to the slave- 
market. 


In the cages was an Abyssinian 
women who answered when they 
called for Zeynab. 


De Nerval bought her for а few 
franes and took her home. “It is a 
man's obligation to take a wife,” he 
told his friends. 


Zeynab's idess of family life were, 
to say the least, original. In the fash- 
jon of her people, she ate raw meat 
whenever she had the opportunity and 
she hung a rerland of raw onions 
along the head of her "husband's" 
bed. у 

She also began to heat him fre- 
quently. Enthialled neaghbours re- 
ported that de Nerval pave every evi- 
dence of enjoymg the beatings. 

Apparently, however, even the joys 
of constent whippings can pall and 
after а time de Nerval found himself 
hankering for the dclirhts of Pans, 
Disposing of Zeynab to ап acquam- 
tance at а cut rate, he returned to 
France. 

His reappearance in Montmarte was 
spectacular, He pitched в tent in the 


middle of his sitting-room and re- 
Geived his visitors on the understand-- 
ing that he wes an explorer t avelling 
through the wilds of the African 
jungle, When he wearied of veing an 
explorer, he insisted that he was an 
African natiwe—which, if anytiung, 
made the situation even more dis- 
Concerting for his friends. While Lv- 
ing m the tent, he kept m touch with 
civilisstion by helpmg the German 
thymster Heine to translate his poems 
into French. 

Naturally, with these diverrions, de 
Nervel was persiscently in end ош of 
the пабе asylum. 

Under the circumstances, it is ob- 
vious that, as time went on, the poet 
should find lodying-bouse keepers in- 
erensinely umenger to accomodate 
him На was very often hometess. 
But wherever be chanced to be, he 
carried pen, ink und paper and wrote 
fis poems Even when he had ges- 
cended to the doss-house, ha would 
tally out each morning and order 
the waiters of the pavemunt cafes to 


chase the sleeping cats from the 
bilbard room Then ha would write 
his poema on the cloth. 

"Garcon" he ceiled offendedly one 
morning "There are three wood-lee 
in my beer" 

"But stay” he added before the 
water could remove the glass "А man 
who has lived їп the East cannot be 
impressed by such details Perhaps I 
could love wood-hce I will dunk 
this, but next time serve them 
separately, 1f you please!” 

He must have been im much the 
same mood when, between six end 
seven o'clock in the mornmg of Jan- 
магу 26, 1855, he cracked his last joke 

Dawn was breaking when the con- 
cierge of a emmy tenement in the 
Rue de la Vielle-Lanterne found 
Gerard de Nerval swinging from the 
third bannuster-rai] of the staircase. 
He had strangled himself with the 
strings from an apron His top-hat was 
still fixed securely to his head. 

All he had left behind hum wera 
Some pages of vary good verse. 
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1860 and stilt gome strong! What are we saying? 1 
must be the associstion of ideas! The name 1s Johnny} 
Walker, but the date 15 1827, and the subject—matches. The 
name may be synonomous with whisky, but this Johnny! 
Walker, sn Englishman, invented the first practics] and 
safe match The orginal match was already nearly 250 
years old, for, in 1681, Robert Boyle had dipped a shiver 
of wood teated with sulphur m a mature of phosphorous 
but lus product took fire too easily to be of practical use 


A bmenck is а fjve-lne verse with rhyme and no 
reason Why should it be named after a town in Ireland? 
The answer 15 m the assocwfion of the sons, “Will you 
соте up to Limerick?” Limericks are often used m com- 
petitions advertising a product or service, the first four 
lmes bem provided, the АНҺ one remaining blank, to be 
supplied by the competitor Edward Lear, the British artist 
and author, popularised the hmerick with his epllection 
contamed m The Book of Nonsense published m 18/6 


The term “horse power" was in use before mechamva- 


on, and if, at fist sight there appears io be no connection To d 
between а 1949 car and a biewcry, think of horse-power r ess r no 0 r ess 
fnd you have the link The term was fist used to repre- = 

ent the power of а brewer's dray horse, and if has been 


retxmtd because it expresses the abstract word “power” in 
concrete form In terms of weight, distance, and time, one- 
horse-power represents the abihty to hit 33000 lb one foot 
in one minute А 1,000 horse-power enrine can produce 
33-000 000 # ib of work per minute 


When profersional models vie for the айе, 
€ B: keen They've an eye-catching var] 
lance then natural cham and exercise bram as well as beaut ki 
he тїї choice But with the best to hand that couturier, pe 286 
oemaker can contrive, this blond beauty chooses a French sune-sur striped 
in royal blue and white She gets the effect she likes 
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The prize goes to the best modd she must show taste as, well as form, ES ы Re 
р ы a Tesi ane eo RUN netual expanse of bare pelt may not be ex import: i 
ung mala quality of the final effect, There's nothin wrong with i ы pre 
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[T was а day w Birmingham, 119 

The townspeople, who had rathered 
to witness the weddmg of ther 
woman of property to a raseally neer- 
do-well were not destined for dis- 
appointment—despite the fact that the 
bride stepped from her салака at- 
fred m a large white cloak instead 
of the wedding gown they had hoped 
to see 

For the drama of this event was not 
1n the arrival of the bridal party, but 
at the moment when the priest em- 
erred from the vestry, and the bride, 
steppin: from ber cloak, stood com- 
pletely naked for the ceremony. 

Faced with the айєтпайус of offie 
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Bride or bridegroom сой 
protect financial interests by 
agreeing tn а chemise-marriage 


FRANK A KING 


ciaung and thereby exciting the wrath 
of the neighborhood, or m refusing— 
and possibly losing the support of his 


wenlthy bencfactor—the clergyman 
referred to his hook for mformation 
relative to dress at nuptial ceremonies 
and finding no xeference—contmued 
with the marriage 

‘The bridegroom's creditors heard of 
the incident with regret for, according 
to an old behef, xf a woman should 
marry a man in distressed cixcum- 
stances, none of his creditors could 
touch her property providing she was 
m puris naturalibus while the cere- 
mony was performed. 

‘Though the case eaused enough shr 


› be reported an Aus’: Bununphani 
алей at the бте, It was not un- 
ual m the eighteenth, and even the 
rly nineteenth, century for a mar- 
ge to be performed en chemise or 
pth the bride m ^ white sheet In 
this case the husband was not hable 
о pay the accounts his bride had con- 
“acted before the union 

‘The earhest reference to this strange 
ustom 15 probahly the incident re- 
orded m the parish reziste of AIL 
Samts' Church at the Enghsh village 
vf Chiltern in Wiltshire, where the 
entry states . 

"John Bridmore and Аппа Selwood 
were married October 17th, 1714, The 
aforessid Anne Selwood was married 
in her smock without any clothes oi 
headgear on” 

On 25th June, 1138, another Enghsh 
couple, George Walker а linen 
weaver, and Mary Gee, of the George 
and Diagon tavern at Gorton Green 
were married at the ancient cburch 
meaby The bride was attuned only m 
her shift 

The foltowmg entry m Harrops 
Manchester Mercury dated — 12th 
March, 1771 concerns the same local- 
ity and states 

"On Thursday last. was marred at 
Ashton-under-Lyne, Nathaniel Eller 
to the widow Hibhert, both upwards 
Gf fifty years of ge, the widow had 
only her shift on, with her han fed 
behind with horse ha, as а means to 
free them both from any obligations 
of paymg her former husband's 
debts" 

One vicar dechned to mery а 
gouple on account of the woman pie- 
senting herself in her undergarment 
The following entry comes from a 
pemodieal called “Fhe Athenian" and 
shows how tbe eustam contmued m 
England ito the nineteenth century, 
and there 1s also a tradition that there 
Was a ‘shift wedding’ m Lincolnshire 
between 1838 end 1844 when а woman 
was married enveloped in a sheet: 


"May 1808 At Otley Yorkshire. Mr 


George Hastrick, of Hawkeswo:th 
aged 73, to Mrs Nulton, of Burley 
Woodhead, aged 80. In compliance 
with the vulgar noton that a wife 
bemg married m a state of nudity 
exonerated her husband from lepal 
oblirations to discharge any demands 
on her purse, the bride diarobed her- 
self at the altar, and stood shivering 
in her chemise while the manage 
ceremony waa performed" 


In Malcolm's Anecdotes of London 
a shghtly different form of ceremony 
is deseribed The author states that 
^а brewer's servant, m February, 1723 
to prevent his hability to the payment 
of the debts of a Mrs Britan, whom 
he miended to marry, the lady made 
ber appearance at the doo of St 
Clement Dane habited m her shift 
hence her məmorato conveyed the 
modest far to a neighbouring apothe 
eary’s where she was completely 
equipped with clothmg purchased by 
hm, and m these Mrs Buttam 
changed he: name ш church" 

In all the above accounts it will 
he noted that the cherme-marnages 
were conducted for the protection of 
the pocket of the bride or bridezroom 
The Annual Remster of 1776 contains 
an account of another wedding of this 
nature 


A few days ago, a handsome, well- 
dressed young woman came to a 
church m Whitehaven, to be married 
fo а man, who was attending there 
with а elerzyman When she had ad- 
vanced a httle mto the church, a 
nymph, ber brmdesmðd, begm to 
amdress her, and hy degrees stript 
her to her shift, thus she was led 
bloommy and unadorned, to the alter 
where the marriage ceremony was 
performed It seems that this droll 
wedding ceremony was occasioned by 
an embarrassment m the affairs of 
the imtended husband, upon which 
account the girl was advised to do 
this, that he пиће be entitled to no 
other marnage porfion than her 
smock" 
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> MINDS THINK OP = 
THE DEVIL 


We pant the devi! foul, yet he 
Hath some good m hum, ali agree 


Herbert, The Temple, The Church, Stn. 
Better sit still, than rise to meet the devil 
Drayton The Owi. 


Though women are angels, yet wedlock's the devil 
Byron, Hours of Idleness, To Elza 


Every mordinate cup is unblessed, and the ingredient à devil. 
Shakespeare. Othello, Act IL, Se, ПІ. 
What we all love 15 бой touched up with evil— 
Religion’s self must have a spice of devil 
A. H. Clough, Dipsychus (Spirt) Sc. HI. 


No sooner 1s a temple built to God, but the Devil builds a chapel hard by. 
Herbert. Jacula Prudentum. 


A right woman—either love Шке an angel, 
Or hete like а devil—in extremes io dwell. 


Unknown, The Rare Triumph of Love and Fortune Act I 


Better the devil’a than à woman's slaye 
Massinger, The Parliament of Love. 


God sends us meat, the devil sends us cooks 
Randolph. Hey for Honesty. 


When to sin our biass'd nature le: 
The careful devil is still at hand with means, 


Dryden, Absalom and Achitophel 


Ha must needs goe whom the divell doth drive. 
J. Heywood, Proverbs, Bk. II. 


* Hazel Court—j, Arthur Rank player 
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NYBODY in N.SW. who knew 

Joseph Samuels in the first weeks 
of September, 1808, wes not sulli- 
ciently interested to care what be- 
came of him. He belonged neither 
to the class of respected citizen, nor 
to that of notorious criminal; cases 
hike bis were being handled with 
despatch by disinterested mazistrates 
every day. Yet by September 20 he 
was the talk of tea party, merchant's 
shop and prison gang. He was the 
man who cheated death. 

On the morning of September 12 he 
was ruefully considermg the crime 
for which he awaited hearmg at the 
Criminal Sessions Court, 

He had been chppinr a shrub and, 
happening to апсе through а win- 
dow, had observed Miss Mary Breeze 
put some money in her desk. Joseph 
wasn't very flush with moncy, and 
even if he had been he couldn’t have 
resisted the provoking situation But, 
unfortunately, he had becn detected 
and here he was feeling decidedly 
sorry for himself He heard hus sen- 
tence uttered tonelessly, and found 
in xt little cause for hope. He was to 
die in eight days. 

Now, Josepb had а wife and Molly 
Samuels war not the type to lose her 
husband easily To farewell her be- 
loved family in England and under- 
take the long voyage to be with 
Joseph had required tremendous 
courage But neither her love nor 
her courage could delay the dawn of 


Reprieve 


a day September 20 arrived and 
Joseph Samuels was led to the gal- 
lows. 

Teere bhnded Molly as the noose 
was placed over Joseph's head, and, 
lost in her grief, when the rope 
snapped she was conscious only of 
the resultmg quickened interest of 
the spectators. She somehow realised 
that Joscph was lying crumpled on 
the ground and that they were await- 
ing his return to consciousness before 
once more slipping the dreaded noose 
about his neck When the rope broke 
3 second time Molly felt hope that 
aven now her husband might cheat 
death Joveph’s weary face showed 
no emotion, and when the rope broke 
the third tme it was the hangman 
who betrayed agitation. 

Before another attempt could be 
made, the Provost-Marshall, Mr. 
Smitha man known for his com- 
passion for prisoners—had ordered 
that the hanging be postponed. 


"Then the rrape-vine began to work, 
The man who couldn't be hanged 
became first mterest ın the town It 
wes known thet the Provost Marshall 
had called on the Governor, and that 
the Crown wes considermg reprieve 
in view of the unusual circumstances 


Samuels was reprieved, and for a 
while was pointed out as he passed, 
but in due course hus case became 
merely а note in the colony's recorda 
of а first chapter of history. 
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MICHAEL O SHANE 


[DINNY MURPHY'S white-taced cow 
had bronchitis, it wheezed lke 
an gue gramophone and bel- 
low, е a fog-hom with laryn- 
fts Moo 
"Is somethin’ ye should be dom’ 
about i," Bndyet repraved, From 
her sent on the edre of the verandah 
she cast a reproachful eye back at 
Dinny 
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The $rand cure 


кел== ч 


When it came io saving ti 
Clancy could rise above. B 


Ч 


4 


“pore ошӣ thing” 
mercenary instincts. 


Her spouse did not re 
absorbed зл итак EANA e 
Shoulder against the door post 

"It fair tears me heart out to hear 
her," continued Bridget in a halt- 
hearted attempt to goad Murphy to 
unwonted action 

"An’ what the divi] * ' 
fer 1t?” he Agee E" 


An’ what "ud ye be doin’ fer a 
cold of yer own,” she retorted 

‘At her daughter's words Sarah 
Shaunnessy stirred m the old rock- 
mg chair at the end of the verandah 
Apparently lifeless before, her tongue 
now slid between her toothless cums 
to Нек her shrunken lps, they 
clamped with an audible click and ht 
a speculative gleam in Dinny's lack- 
lustre eyes 

A grand old lady was Sarah, for 
sure; one of those hard old pioneers 


who had opened up Shaunnessy's 
Creek to civilisation, 

Dmny sighed regetfully, it war 
feared he was that Sarah had out- 
lived her usefulness and it was work- 
mg for a living he'd have to be, for 
the indulgence of the starckeepers 
was wearine thin and it was ensh on 
the nail they were asking these days 

A turnble lot of midicine it'd be 
takin’, an’ divil a drop m the house,” 
he muttered gloomily, adding need- 
lessly, "nor money to buy №” ” 
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The speculative gleam now reflected 
in Bridget's eye, for the porker stirred 
under her foot Sbe looked at Dinny 
His eyes met hers, and ther thoughts 
were plom ns the fica in your ear, as 
Bridget was wont fo say m an ex- 
chenge of pleasantries with Martha 
O'Rielly over the belated return of a 
borrowed wash tub after the Saturday 
night ordeal 

Sudden life activated Dinny’s re- 
cumbent form, he bounced to his 
feet Hke the devil from garlic and 
sereemed his order to Mick like a 
bensbee m the horrors, "Git m the 
Pigs an’ be harnessin’ Prince to the 
spling сагі” 

Already Bridget was on her feet, 
waddling wracefully across the veran- 
dab as hght and airy as the Rose of 
Killarney, the Бит sow even then wal- 
lowmg m the mure of tbe creck with 
thirteen suckers, no less, asquealmz 
and астипіши around her trying to 
ravish her for her milk, Sarah's 
thm arms hugged her bosom in an 
ecstasy of а commi joy 

"Pia-3' Pig, pig, pig" Mick's 
raucous voice rasped the ait to the 
accompaniment of а stick rattled in 
a kerosene tm. 

"How many?” asked Mick ar his 
parents came to the yard 

"Four, Sarsh croaked dictatorially 
from the verandah, 

Bridget looked at Dinny, Diony 
scratched Бш head; two ha had 
thought, but two porkers would not 
buy much medicine, “twas а time for 
saerifiee; why spol a ship for a 
measure of grog end buy a coffin with 
the savings? 

"Кошу" be agreed 
With Mick he heaved two porkers 
into the cart, then dashed into the 
grunting mob for two more but, ss 
he moved, Irish Fusiher, suspechne 
that his last moment as pig and his 
first as pork had arrived, cherged 


straicht into Bridget’s voluminous 
black slut. 
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With a cry of alarm, Bridget 
Pitched face downwards over the 
pie’s back, her plump hands clawing 
frantically at bis flanks lke a eat up 
* pole with a dog snapping at its 
tail and with the flounce of her 
skirt, like a hangman's hood, over 
the porker's bead. 


"The Fusthar pig-rooted and bucked, 
chargmg around the yard and squeal- 
mg as if the butcher’s knife were 
already ceressng hus throat, while 
the two girls held hends, blubbermg 
their fear and young Dennis Aloysius 
danced his excitement and waved 
hus hat wildly i the ar, 

"Ride him, mum; stick to him," he 
yelled in shrill falsetto. 

Straightening out of a whirl, the 
boar charged blindly forward Не 
crashed into the kerosene tin, slid to 
a short stop, then swerved on a pln- 
pomt The emafic course was too 
much for Bridget; she catapulted for- 
ward and rolled in the dust, while 
Trish Fusther, grunting and squealmg 
his indignation, raced for the safety 
of the scrub 

“Ме dress! Look at me ihgent black 
dress" Bridget wailed dismally a 
she spat the dirt from her mouth 

"Arrsh, woman, "fs no time to be 
aworryin’ about a speck o' dust,” 
Dinny admonished as, with unmeces- 
sary vigour, he slapped the bed- 
raggled garment with the flat of hus 

hand ""Tis on an errand of mercy 
we are," 

"It ia that” she agreed lugu- 
briously 

Once on the seat beside Dinny, how- 
ever, the hurt to her pride and the 
injury to her person were assuaged 
by the sicht of the old yellow horse 
plodding along hetween the shafts 
The Prince of Orange he was, no 
less, and him a beart of burden at 
the merey of the Murphy whip. And 
that reminded her, 


"UT hurry we must, ог its too 
late we'll be,” she reminded Dinny. 
Her husband needed no second 


romptng^ "Twas himself as knew, 
ione better, that Flannagan, the 
«cher, would not be opening his 
op just to oblige Dinny Murphy, 
id 3t waa no medicine he'd be ret- 
ng from Clancy for love or credit 
"Fifteen bob apiece,” declared Flan- 
Шып with finality, after mspecting 
le load of prospective pork 

Dinny muttered into his beard, It 
as a nasty, suspicious nature had 
аппағап; he thought the last two 
"duty spalpeen", his 


ample cover of the wife of his bosom. 
She dabbed at ber eyes with a hand- 
kerchief 

”Ош of the goodness of yer heart, 
Misther Flannagan,” she pleaded 
P'Tis mot fer ourselves wed ba 
wantin’ it; it’s fer our pore ould—" 
A body-racking sob choked off ber 
words, and Flannagan shuffled un- 
comfortably on his fect. With a tre- 
mendous effort at self-control, Brid- 
yet continued tearfully, "It's dyin! 
she is 

Well, well, now, 10е sorry 1 am to 
be hearm’ that,” Flannagan mumbled, 
а soft-hearted man was Flannagan, 
though he did drive a herd bargain 
in the way of busmess "A grand 
ould lady she’s been, too. Well now, 
TI make lt a pound a piece” 

At the hotel it was Flannagan him- 
self who hoarsely whispered the sad 
news to Clancy, for ıt was overcome 
with ther grief that the couple were, 

About that time O’Rielly stopped 
by, then Madigan, then Finnerin, and 
then Halligan, and cach m turn offer- 
ed his condolences, but xt was not 
so much the words that were spoken, 
ms the spirit that mapired them, that 
supported the grieving couple with 
comfort and solace until late that 
meht when Mick rode in to fetch 
them home 

The publican shook his head sad- 
ly, but as the doleful assembly pra- 
pared to depart be rose above his 


mercenary instincts and placed two 
bottles of the best Insh whisky in the 
spring cart, and not опе penny pièce 
would be take agamst the price of 
them 

"'Tis the least I could be dom’, but 
“as the best midicine I could be 
offcrin'" he told them, waving aside 
ihe garbled thanks "There's none 
can be sayin’ when troubles асі 
them thst Clancy was backward in 
givin’ them a helpin' hand slong 
the downward path 105 а этапа ould 
lady sbe was.” 

When they atrived at the house, 
Sarih and the chilien were fast 
asleep, so they sent Mick to bed, too 
There was work to be done whatever 
befell, and only him to do 1t, but 
themselves they would not spare, the 
needs and. rehef of the suffering 
creature must come first, 

Alter a lot of trouble they per- 
suaded the poor beast to eat a hot 
bran-mash well spliced with half a 
hottle of Clancy's medicine, then they 
sat themselves down on the ground 
beside her and, using Irish Fusther 
as a back-rest, awaited the crisis 
occasionally fortifying their spirits 
and thar strength with — liberal 
draughts of the medicine. It was 
there that Mick found them m the 
morning—asleep, but cold, stiff, and 
aching 

“Is the cow better?” he arked, as 
be helped them towards the house 

Bridget essayed а reply, but her 
thin, wheezy whisper could not be 
heard; the chill of the night had given 
her larynritis, but, although the frost 
of the dawn had «осей hus bron- 
chial tubes, Dinny managed to croak 
honrsely, "Fer shure an’ it 18. "Ds 
а grand eure fer a cold,” 

In the light of the morning sun, 
the white face of the cow was vacuous 
and inane, but in a decp, even, bass 
mote it bellowed a whole-hearted ap- 
proval of Dinny's sentiments, "Moo- 
bic: p 
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The police left the salving to the man from 
the west, but tailed him to the murderer 


НЕ worked ш a bank, in one of those 
Jobs where you've rot to lead а 
clean life or they can't take a chance 
on you He was smart enough to know 
that I had his schedule figured out 
pretty well I worked on it long 
enough I cave up my job to work on 
1t, and now that it's over, J think I'l! 
но back to that little out-west town 
that I came from—that Clara came 
from 
Оп that last day 1 followed lum a lot 
closer I knew that I had been зо 
careful that he wouldn't know me 
from a hole из the wall I sat opposite 
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lum on thc express that he took every 
working day at five I set across from 
him and looked at hus wide pale face. 
at the black curling har or the backs 
of his hands and the backs of jus 
fingers He rat, rockmy sleeptly as the 
tram clattered along, the damp air 
iushing m the windows I looked at 
lum and I had it all planned and 1 
wondered what sort of song and dance 
he had given Clara—what he had told 
her to make her fall for him And I 
wondered what he had told hus wife 
during those evenings when he had 
gone to Clara instead of her 


i | 


The tram rocked slong and 1 knew 
that in seven minutes I would do tt 
I would do it when he changed trams 
It would be easy Just ss easy as what 
he did to Clara I looked at his square 
wrists He hed the strength to do 1t 
His eyes were sleepy He wouldn't 
have looked sleepy :f he'd known 
what was goms to happen m seven 
minutes He wouldn't have looked the 
least bit sleepy. Some people crowded 
on, blanking off my view of him, and 
1 had a chance to think of Clara 

Funny that I had to think of her 
after it was too late—for us, T mean 


The same small town She was slm 
with wide eyes set far apart and а 
constant look of anticipation, as 
though she knew and understood that 
life was zoma to brin her everything 
that is fine and rood 

Maybe it would have, 1 it hadn't 
been for the man with the wide pale 
face and the sleepy eyes 

I should have made it more definite 
with Clara I could have married her 
before I went m the service, but I was 
Infantry and I didn't expect io get 
through it all 7 did, however, and 
when I got back home sha was gone 
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"1 CAN'T even contemplate an expensive shirtfront without long- 

out longis to write something on it,” sad Bernard Shaw in 
an interview "Some men will scribble obscenities on white- 
washed walls rather than not at all Xt 1s part of the born writer's 
specialisation!” When asked, "Is any of your plays your personal 
favourite.” he snapped, "No, of course not. My plays are not 
racehorses 1 have no time to bother with them after they're 
finished and launched” He was later asked why his early novels 
were not as successful as his later plays had heen "How do you 
know that my novels have bean less successful?” Shaw demanded, 
"My pleys remain unacted for years at a stretch, but people go on 
buying my novels, and perhaps even reading them” 


- _ —À 


in the city, they said. Okay, so she Tt bothered me i knew that Clara 

wes m the сиу and I had а bad case of wasn't the sort to stop wnting her 

nerves and 1 went to Sydney meaning mother unless she had to. It didn't 
to look her up, to find her and every- — look right 

thing would be fine again. But some- Jt worried me so much that I 

how I never did She was working as couldn't do right by the joh I kept 

a stenographer, they said In a hank. staring at the office wall and wonder- 

By the time I got myself stiaght- ing what had happened to Clara and 

ened out, and had potten sick of how I could find out. 
thinking of her a lot and even dream- А few days latet I went to the Pohce 
img about her, I went to the bank, Headquarters and started asking ques- 

"Tm sorry, sir, but Miss Ackerman tions, tellmg them that а gal friend, 
left here about two montha ано, No, Alice Willams, had come to town and 
we don’t know where she's working was supposed to meet me on the ninth 
now Yes, I can give you the home of June snd she never made it and I 
address she had when she left ив” was wormed about her. I gave a 

One of those barren rooming houses general description thai could have 
with a community kitchen on each fitted Clara, 
floor «nd a general air of dust and 1 talked to several guys and then 
disorder they steered me to an Inspector Wulfe 

“No, there am’t no Miss Ackerman ın a small office loaded with files on 
here, bud. Yeah, but abe left hare, oh, {һе third floor, 
it must bave been two months ago. "Why'd come you took so long 
No, no forwarding address.” coming around, Mr Deven?” 

"The trail was gonc, so three weeks "Well, I thought I was just setting 
later, I phoned the home town and the brushoff, and then } began to 
asked her mother and got an earful of worry about maybe she had been run 
hysteria because Clara had written over or somethme and didn’t have 
her every other day and she had been апу identification. So I thought I 
answering letters cere of General hetter come eround” 

Delivery and then two weeks before, "When was the last time you knew 
the letters had stopped. They had this Miss Williams was okay?" 
stopped on the tenth of June That is, "Оп the eighth 1 ‘phoned her.” 
according to her babit, she should “That restricts st a Не” He dug 
have written on the tenth. The last around in the files and came out with 
letter she wrote on the еж. four folders. 
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efty 
E ‘The second one was А swarthy 


i» who had been haul 
fosbour Not her The third one came angle we $ 
f the river too, 
B» along long time Probably right 
through the winter: He rad the E 
pave the natural hair colour as aub- 
tn Not Clara When she was а httle 


here he 
couldn't remember exactly wl 
as heard the noise. They figure she B 
Four dead piris, umdontified, 1 face down ба ‘she vent tronga the 
à i 001 ‘a s 
E SS eee from the eallouses, they figure еа 
сш Ve Пас b OR калаа 
ih month or so before she jumped e 
checked everything and no soap The 
gure js that maybe some 


only she had been joker knocked her off It looks that 


1 iourht of wbet that knowledae 
would do to Clara's mother And 
still couldn't be certain that 1t was 


„ A nasty way to #0 out 
meas record of scars or marks or 


їй hor hue was ав Block эв the crows 
in her old man’s corn pat ny те i 
Th fourth one was а mess Her face “nye ah, here's the Hst Let me see, 
il hane үзеш hd born, lone оно, on the 
yas smashed Sbe со NC e * 
Clara Sbe was the might sue to be — «verge of her left апп A pui kered 
а baie Wa Do op iho might mde of her thront 
а я 
po "where maybe she Had en aee 
"phus could be her What anced when she was a 8 Déc 77 
bappened?" * showed an old break of the 
| apers bone” 
"Thus was a funny one, The рар ] с 
us Wf py Maybe you re. T sald lowly, "бой, 1 thought fo 
i ne thai AS z : А 
z stul 
ace ae Thnk Clara just rave me the brush- 
" e | 
WU ай E * immed "Sometmes it goes 
He ead, "А Hopper Transport Com, Fe US want to rave me a full 
He sek had to pice up а load that эту oa want to туте me а ful 
E + ly picking desenption 
Boas town He was slowly picking  Ceseny 
"hs trafüe when he heard a case? А 
ante ыл He рей e and an ho file as 1 left He didn't seem 
a а bir 
s pn SEEN em wp a particularly interested "x 
teer x кш dit take much 1 found the driver for Hopper and 
rm Anyway, when he got back fo be told me where up ees pud 
ihe warehouse end opened up the happened 1 got the pire tat Clr 
there as this dead Һай sent me whi ca 
Saber Sub identification. She Нег E eyes ae ae of b на 
1 wh the roof of picture at me s wonde 
Е DES ot the Took of anticipation The er 
CN had ted to brit e of her throat 
Y i 4 saron the xii гоз 
"Тһе papers gave it а big play TE раге she had had an abscess tansed 
secl Nea over ber food ‘The bones where she hed SAS Eo SEIS it auli 
in he smashed so they can’ 
meme Nobody sw showed а tle E c 
: Be bad a 
ber fall, and we can't even fin eta past of toy тнт 
driver are che ab 
жете she jumped from The 
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OR IS THERE A LIMIT TO 
EVERYTHING? 


It's only idle speculotion, 

Yet it would be fun to know 

Whether an infotuotion 

For the best the world can 
show 

In carved old ontique places, 

In musty ontique books, 

In vellum with its creases, 

{Апа other geor of ancient 
looks} 

Ever brings the ontique lover 

Та о sudden urge to be 

At leost o trifle modest 

Re her own ontiquity 


block and а balf of the risht side of the front of the buil 


зв strect to cover 


At the and of the third day I foung Well that Clara cou 
а gaunt woman elevator operator who 
picture and sard, "Yeah, 

re You the cops 


looked st the 
She used to hve he: 
or something?" 

1 gave her five and said, "Lot" 


talk about that What apariment?” 


"Let's see Eighth floor front Fif. 


teen ten F think ” 
"What name?” 
She went away then and came back 

m three mmutes "Mr and Mrs 

Charles Driscoll” She snurked 
“That was a phony you think?” 
"About three nights a week he 

wasn’t here at all. The other nights, 1 

always tun him down around mid- 

might and he don’t come back And 
she’s a nice rl too” 

“What did he look hike?” 

“Т don't know. Just a guy Between 
thirty end forty Husky. Sort of 
white faced That's all I can tell you” 

"They checked out?” 

"Mr Driscoll did the cheekme оці” 

"Сап you tell me what day?” 

"I saw it on the card when 1 looked 
up the name The ninth” Clara had 
hit the truck on the ninth 
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'5 not 


Ws a furnished apartment’ 
"Yeah. The two of them took mosi 
of the stuff out on the eighth. Whan 


he finally left he only had a Шс bag 
ОЁ stuff left to take out” 


A little bag with her clothes m ц 
I thought, 

"You could tell who 1t was? I mean 
Ч I brought a picture of ^ lot of guys 
you could fure out which One was 
this Mr Disco" 

“Sure I can’t deseribe him, but 1 
could recognize a picture” 

She hod been working at the bank 
and had quit. I had to bet on proxim- 
му He had done a lot of betting 1 
could see what had happened She 
Was going to make trouble for him 
Piobably he had led to her about 
Fetting a divorce or something and 
she had found out I Anessured from 
ding to where the 
nd I knew damn 
ldn't have jumped 


fuck had to be ay 


that fai. 


X Яишей thet ц had to be shout 
tuneteon feet horizontal distance— 
plus the awht-story drop И made me 
sick to my stomach when I thourht of 
thet drop But 1 knew she hadn't feli 
it He couldnt have taken а chanee 
on the scream 

1 could see how t was done He 
sluzxed her and stripped her Then 
he watched the slow moving traffic 
holding hei probably, the window 

йш wide It was dusk, He had to 
gamble It probably meant a run 
halfway across the toom, endmg up 
dizzy by the window, turning away as 
she crashed down through the top of 


the truck Не had to be ^ powerful 
gent 


а dirty cap in a 
stationed myself 
side door where 


stocky men between thirty and forty 
T pretend to ‘nap the others T ted 


ou for telling me ibi 

Yo = be assured that it will go 
ther.” ‘ 

gen you because I don’t car 
whothes ifs repeated or not Tm 
afrad I don’t саге very much what 
bappens to Alexander Warder 

I was almost positive, but not quite 
Опе smell bit of doubt left 


ot 
то hand every one of them оше of 
those little cards telling them where 
io send ther address and the dough 
to get а picture 
They came out good. 1 took the 
prints back to the elevator woman 
nnd she pocketed the second five 
and pomied to the fourth Шога I 
Porras рет. die ык one was | ШЫ otal: o Rom, bit wot 00 
оса РЕШ num WU ODE Morem т чоюш 
к the others away and went Б 24 rd s 
‘the bank, He sat behind a no doul A ы 
Es i md his name was оп Curious, I thought, that ES n EA 
айа lets ou hus dese A F. Werder deceive his wile, Зане а lovely a] 
fie hed a wide pale face and Black ike Choe to the рош of baring 19 
e s mu , and, 
E nd nets HET S T her, retur to bus vafe and to hia work 
bands НЫ а te see hum I didn't аз though nothme had amend о, 
E CS For some distance I allowed my: 
зао to lessen vigilance of Warden eon 
T still couldn't he вше, called  füdent m the fact that there жеге sil 
I found hus home phone and called оде minutes to go before the п 
Ins wife and made an appointment 9те minutes fo go Reto oe ch 
“Yes, Tm Mrs Warda vate situction, of people stil formed a hloc betwee 
>This 1s kind of a tion, 


us 
Mrs Warder, but I represent the 


ч АШЫ eei 

> 1 got to thinkomy about ш 
Atbson Investgeton Ascrey Teat Would this thing make any difference 
reveal my souree but 


в tome? Iwas not the murdering type 
"Won't you come шї, She Bed 3 yen m the infantry Га hated Че рег. 
thm, пецгойс face апд m TS es the esting of oi 
acon. 
"ҮШ age ма, As nagar: ЫЕ бу шу у 
ung, I eant xeveal my source, but I жав nothing оо Hondai а UM 
heard that you micht be seed Cage of youl man or you—and Wt had 
finding out cave of 33 
the ontraourmoular ects of your O elina Clara must have been cold- 
husband We can offer the most oged though, the woman at the 
peer) » house had told him bout the clothes. 
E у аш ош and of the one small sustense that 
Tanten sou шы ЖАША! eventually taken Lr 
: NS 4 f 
Pee Mus Buta frend of yours че ааа a 
шанаа tha eE О шл ме sealy he who had done at 
"Possibly а dew m mE неи e 
s Alexander then К 
would Биче said Serin lae Tcould When Т found out that she as the 
Ue MN dus manner that he wes de- man 1 was after, there wo beu 
en by me But that's over now He drop of cald-blood moy уше 1 
cues Rome promptly every night would be so livid € tds мш 
зоте tow im the ха а good would ће tho most natur 
s po 


one. 1 think he finally reahzed that ever done. I felt that even when 1 
jh d that 
he could spoil it hy running around” had cooled down I would know no 
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эв 


d of zuylt in baving killed a man 
А d Passengers were beginning to 
muffle They were reineving brief 


Some of the 
з people got 
tram and 1 could see hom ашыл Мы 


black hair mew coar: 
esely thi 
of his thick white iene ша 
ex had touched Clara 
fot up and I followed hi 
too close, Stand and wart for pala 
ee I walked up behind iam, ‘lad 
2 ШӘ habit of standing close to the 
a a that gleamed in the bottom of 
с four-foot pit He took hus news 
ne and started to read it агаш a 
2. pod up close behind Bim, wait- 
Eu E approaching roar of the 
je e timing had to be right 
е2 my own paper up, and behind 
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felt the contact and 
moved 
closer to the edge I moved комы 
І sud quietly, "Clara Acker 
sends her love 008 
fc turned violently, his à 
, his eyes 
his басе а peture of mui, poe 
the ‘erin, realizing my шеш as 1 
апей toward him. His paper uttered 
Gown onto the tricks. The tmm was 
One quick shove a оша 
nd then 
and and seam, with соса 
steel 
Hage he sleet wheels ground him 
They grabbed me then and threw 
me back Two medium-sized men tn 
quiet suits with the still cold 
faces af the police = a 
They had got hm t 
оо. 
pend E ERE around pe Seal 
‘ound the wrist of one of 
fred to pull away and Hus сы 
йе colour of пећ coment,” T 
rambled tp and before they could 
c, I smashed my fist 
wide white faca, tha jolt of the Ышы 


“NeW Lo, 
ок" 

HOsteny 

LITT] 


stinging my hand, hurting my 


shoulder. 

They took me along too. 

I sat across the desk again from Tn- 
spector Wulfe and he sad, "That 
wasn't the right way to do it, Mr. 
Deven This is police busmess. Thanks 
to you, it's all sewed up Still, Fm not 
coins a phrase when I say that you 
shouldn't take the Jaw into your own 
hands.” 

“1—1 realize that now, but I guess, 
for a while, i was out of my head. I 
wanted to ЮЛ bim." 

“Sure But we couldn't let you We 
had a 4ай on you constantly from the 

fime you left my office.” 

“But why? What did I say? What 
did I do thet gave you the tip?” 

"Well, for one thing, you turned 
white as a ghost when I told about 
the distmruishing marks on her body 
But the second thing was a Tittle more 
Interesting You told me you were 

checking on an Alice Williams. When 

I told you about the marks on her 


body, you smd that Clara wave you 
the brushoff 

"We don't like unsolved erlmes 
"We firured a girl would scream 3f she 
jumped That scream would be heard 
So we let you do our work for us for 
а while You did a mee job, Deven 
Very nice You ever think of police 
work as a career?” 

І didn't answer for a long time. 
He was a good guy. I liked hum But 
there was sti] sn open sore m my 
mind that needed healing 

3 said, "I've got a trip to take, first 
I'm goin home Just a small upstate 
town I'll be back. Maybe РЇЇ see you 
then” 

“Good Deven.” 

He stopped me when X got to the 
door He seid, “Ву the way, Deven 
This won't get much of а play in the 
papers You see, we were a little 
careless” 

"How?" 

*Alcxsnder Warder managed to 
hang himself m lus cell last mght.” 
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the two man | ENT 


Unrolled and Pitched by 
‘GIBSON 


For two men who 


15 hzht m weight 
thoroughly water- 
proof, and exceed- 
mely easy to han- 
dle Thats what 
ihe ad said any- 
way 


Tent pezis are pieces of wood 
fied {о cach corner of the 
tent The sole purpose of 
these ate that they all pull 
loose whenever their op- 
posite members are be-, 
ing adjusted This, inci 
dently, can go on for 
ays 


2 
# 
Ze 


If two trees are used 
for pitehmg the tent 
make sure that оп: 

Ge the tent уы. 

e tent pith take on 
the characteristics of a canc 
vas pyramid, and who 
wants to Шуе їп a pyramid? 
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saplings for tent poles eic 
Eat be ghosen for strength. 
and durability The stronger 
the supports the more solid 
the structure You will find 
this out when the whole 
works collapse, which it 
always does 


Apart — fram 
Бети exceed- 
тлу popular 
with two men 
who hik- 
ing, the tents 
are ako popu. 
lar with every 
denizen 
Nature that 
either walks, 
creeps, ев, 
crawls, stings, 
hops, and last 
but not teast, 
LAUGHS! 


When choosing а 
sight on which to 
pitch the tent always 
pick а postion where 
there 15 p small bill, 
this small hill comes 
in very handy to sit 
on if you happen to 
be piüched on the 
dried np creck 
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assing entences 


Tf a pul vets to work on time every morning, first thing you know 
theyll expect it. 


In international affairs, peace 15 said to be a period of cheating between 
two periods of fighting 


A farmer who rent for a book on How to Grow Tomatoes wrote the 
pubhsher "The man who writ the ad shouda writ the book." 


Even the characters m a novel deserve a little privacy. 

Overheard m the clubhouse: “What &olfawful weather.” 

The comedian went from gags to riches 

Marriage resembles a par of shears, so joined that they cannot be 
Separated: often moving in opposite directions, yet always Punishing 


anyone who comes between them, 


I told my wife it was a pity she did not go to live with her mother as 
She knew all our business. 


A Iushbrow author is a men who can write about something that he 
doesn’t understand and make you think it's your fault. 


Menu in ену restaurant, “Barely Soup” 
A chrysanthemum by any other name would be easier to spell, 
People with time to spare usually snend st with someone who hasn't 
Dieting is а triumph of mind over platter 


To write a modern musical hit all you have to do is to taka something 
composed by the masters—and then decompose it 


Univeratty students presented the famous old play, “Uncle Tom's Cabin," 
Friday nuht. Thomas Rams starred as Uncle Tom, Betty Martin made a 
lovely Little Eva, and Grace Lacey was Tipsy 


My insomnia 15 so bad I can't even sleep when їЁв time to get up 
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“Nonerthelese mw, it har a disconcerting 


effect on the readers.” 
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зз 


эла 
X ER с 


dren Не Sikes 


i here he hves £0 а 
chusetts, wi Sa ie ee aie actor ever 


ccent on COURAGE 


Austrahens will remember Harold Russell, the handless American veteran 
for his dramatie and authentic portrayal m “The Best Years of Our layes," 
the motion-micture which won him two Academy awards Harold lost hus 
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MEDICINE 


PRELIMINARY TRIALS have 
shown that a new mould-fungus class 
of drus, surcomyom, may prove effec- 
tive against virus pneumonia, So far 
the virus has proved stronger then 
anfibicties and sulfa dings, Doctors 
reporting the discovery to the Amer- 
can Federation for Clmical Research 
say that the response to treatment 
was dramatic. 

* * * 
THERE'S a new plastie film dress- 
ing which not only looks neat and 
clean outside, but keeps & wound 
free from bacteria whicb develops 
under the other diessmgs It 15 made 
of a nylon-derative film, Experiments 
are reported за the British Journal, 
The Lancet The dressmg з based on 
a wartime discovery which was the 
result of a search for suitable о? th- 
ing for борса] warfare Another ad- 
vantage 15 that the wound сап be 
inspected without lifting the nylon 
dmessinst, because the doctor can see 
through №, the dressing will remain 
m place for days if the skin is free 
from grease and a heavy growth of 
hmr 

* * 

THE JOURNAL of the Ашепсап 
Medical Association reports the use of 
justamine ss a valuable preventative 
and treatment for migraine headache. 
The substance is a hody tissue chemi- 
cal, thought to cause many allerric 
reactions Durmg experiments it was 
injected beneath the skin and 


4 
ON THE MARCH 
et 
qt. 


dripped into the veins. ОР the 144 
patients studied, 98 showed 25 to 100 
per cent improvement, The treat- 
ment 25 not а eure, but constant treat- 
ment has freed patients from the 
headache over a period of a year. 

* * * 


A SYNTHETIC derivative of pheno- 
barbital, called phenuron 1s the latest 
discovery for trcuting all common 
forms of epilepsy. Dr Frederic Gibbs 
of the Шпоіз College of Medicine has 
been conducting clinical experments 
and reports effective results to the 
National Mediemal Chemistry Sym- 
posum of the American Chemical 
Society The anti-epileptic was un- 
earthed in screening about 200 spec- 
tally prepared chemicals for some- 
tung that would control arfficially 
mduced convulsions in mice 


ІТ HAS BEEN FOUND that X- 
Rays and cathode rays produced at 
high voltages will destroy strong con- 
centrations of bacteria, yeasts and 
molds Researchers found that the 
sterhzmg effect was good in cases of 
raw and pasteurized milks, sol and 
waters but in an experiment where 
fruit uices were irradiceted to see if 
the vitamin C content would be de- 
stroyed ıt was noted that the vitamin 
was markedly reduced The changes 
that the rays cause are due to the 
disturbance aroused in the atoms of 
the receiving substance when the 
particles in the rays hit it. 
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ie Unfortunate for the victim, 
with a gala day, and dus 


‘THE hammer rapped sharply on a 


sohd beam abi Ч 
Darhnehurst ea ЙК MES Er 
Death" was ready for John Keane's 
presage to etomity ( 

tocsin of hammer on pal 

ac a tem 

lewn Sydney-town commenced to 
muster for a gala day While piema 
and pickpocket plied ther Gade 
thousands of citizens crowded around 
de rallows Bondman and free, gentry 

› master and a 

lady, housewife, and harlot amoa 
2 fesst of horror to Come, and stayed 
to gloat over the &urgles “aie 
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the hangman 


MERVYN ANDREWS 


and gyiations of the hel s 
Suspended from thal Балан Баш 
and дута by slow strangulation, - 
No censor decreed that this show 
was for adults only The “Heads of 
the People,” а journal fright in the 
BER of ste first crusade, attacked 
де аа in Vol 1, No 3, of 1st May 
, elammg that there were five 
ebildren to every adult m that horro) 
hunting multitude. It damned, e 
wales, boys from a nearby school 
‘who attended in a body; they cheered 
groaned i 
pieman's тке ТО n, RE 
Yet these colonlats were but echo- 


hanging provided cit 
crashed in оп morbidity 


ig, and weakly, the invatiable interest 
mineteenth century England m 
Ime, blood, and punishment Until 
ly the end of the eighteenth cen- 
y, nerqursre of the office of the 
verend Ordinary of Newgate Prison 
яз а monopoly of the "Lost Words" 
4 "Confessions" of the condemned 
thin hue care Thereafter the cim- 
lation figures of the popular jour- 
"brosdshesis of the day 
елрей hich The "Newgate Calendar," 
‘Annals of Crime,” "Terre Rems- 
‘Malefactors’ Reyaster,” “Last 
Speeches,” and “Letters from 
е Condemned Cell” served only to 
het the appetite of the populace 
The hangman cashed m on morbi 
ity Custom had long aven him di 
posal of the victim's clothes, but he 
made more out of ropes commonly 


priced at six pence an inch 


The sale of ropes had long been 
prohibited, though a number of ex- 
hibits are available m the "Black 
Museum’ of Scotland Yerd 

An enterprismg pieman who sold 
“Greenacre ples at that hanging 
found hs weres m strong demand at 
al! subsequent hangings That ex- 
ecution, too, was a lone source of 
profit to the broadsheet printers; esti- 
mates of copies sold throughout the 
country range from 1600000 to 
2,000,000 The “freelance” of the day 
sot two shillinys for the manuscript 
and the printer and the "patterer" 
divided the spoils 

Colonel S G Partridge, former As- 
sitant Secretary, New Scotland Yerd, 
їп his “Prsoner’s Progress" asserts 
that 100,000 people attended Faunt- 
leroy's hanring im 1824, as many at 
Greenaere's їл 1837, and also at Cour- 
vo:er's m 1840 At the last-named so 
great waa the crush that dozens 
fainted and many were trampled to 
death A baby was saved only by 
being snatched from the arms of its 
dying mother and passed over the 
heads of the crowd to safety 

These public executions were crude 
and gruesome The prisoner walked 


lo the scaffold, usually esaisted of 
necessity, by an official While the 
executioner adjusted the noose, the 
Ordinary continued his ministrations 
At a simal from the clergyman the 
condemned man was “turned off'— 
two men usually gripped his legs from 
benesth the scaffold and dragged 
downwards to ensure suffocation 

After the crowd had dispersed, two 
groups invariably remamed st the 
scaffold One group, though of all 
classes, were untied m fsith m the 
efficacy of the “Dead Stroke’, they 
were goitre sufferers hoping for cure 
hy passmg the dead man's hand thrice 
across the swelling 

The second froup: were relatives 
houyed with vain hope of getting 
the body’ fm burial, but surgeons 
had to be trained, it went to the bos- 
pital for dissection 

Not all relatives had the same 
praiseworthy intentions The tearful 
pleading of bis mother earned for hei 
the body of Connor, s tnghwayman 
hanged on 2ist October, 1828 The good 
lady exhibited the corpse for three 
days, chargmg six pence a look 
Doubtless she netted a tidy sum and 
ieahzed more by selling the careasc 
for dissection afterwards 

Disposal of the body to the hospital 
became law about 1829 but when 
public hangmes were abolished in 
England im 188 burial within the 
prison of execution became the rule 
А direction to ihis effect was meor- 
porated ın the approved form of sci 
tence adopted by Enghsh judges m 
1903 Tbe body now hangs for гп hour 
The doctor pronounces death and an 
inquest тє held before the corpse 18 
placed m a coffin packed with quick 
lume for mterment 

Michael Barrett, hanged at Newpate 
on 26th May, 1868, was the last man 
publicly hanged in England, and the 
trend In British countries since then 
haa been aralnst publicity, The gaol 
officlals, sheriff, hangman, doctor, and 
clergyman being the only witnesses 
although after the so-called battle of 
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Wantabadgery m New South Wales in 
November, 1879, the bushranger, 
“Moonkte,” wes haneed in the pri 
ence of forty persons, manly officials 
and members of Parliament 

America, on the other hand, pub- 
licizes executions At the electrocution 
of Grey, the “Iron Widow" Case, те- 
porters were so numerous that they 
had to be sdmutted to the death 
chamber in relays and a photo of the 
criminal in the chair at the moment 
of the switch-on was front-pared m 
a New York daily; it sold 1,556,000 
copies, 

Despite the scene at Derlinghurst in 
1847, Austahan sentiment showed 
early revolt agamst publie punish- 
ment James Backhouse, a member of 
the Society of Friends who toured 
Ausirahs in the ‘Thirties, narrates 
that he saw the body of a murderer 
banging in а gibbet near Porth (Tas- 
mania) in 1837 So strong was public 
opinion against this first experiment 
that the Executive resolved never 
to repeat it, 

In several States of Austrahs the 
death penalty has been xbolished, 
and in others the Kme's mercy earns 
reprieve їп most cases, Tt 1s over = 
decade since New South Wales re- 
corded а hanging, but the penalty is 
Pronounced and may be given effect 
to m that State and m Victora for 
murder, high treason and rape 

Australian protests in recent months 
resulted 3n a reprieve bemg rranted 
ап English couple under sentence of 
death for murder 

Beheading, garrotting, and electro- 
cution, though favoured in some 
countries, are less common than 
hanging as а form of capital punish- 
ment. Hanging was introduced mto 
England very early in history, al- 
thouch in 450 BC the condemned 
was thrown into а quagmire Mosaic 
Law made reference ta hanging, as 
in Deuteronomy XXI, where dirce- 
tions are given for the burial of the 
body before darkness 

Under older Roman Law > virgin 
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could not be hanged It was necessary 
for the executioner to violate Sencca's 
daughter before carrying оці the sen- 
tence of death imposed upon her. 

John Laurence in the "History of 
Capital Pumshment" shows clearly 
that the lew had httle consideration 
for either are or sex. Elizabeth Marsh, 
aged fifteen, was hanyved for murder 
in 1794, while m 1831 a boy of nine was 
publicly hanyved et Chelmsford for 
setting fire to а house, 

A woman condemned to death 
would be asked 1f she were prermant 
A jury of twelve ‘matrons was em- 
panelled to determine the fact, which, 
1f cetablished, earned a stay until after 
the birth of the child. The humani- 
tarianisin of the early twentieth cen- 
tury normelly granted а reprieve, but 
m 1931 the sentence of death on a 
pregnant woman guilty of murder was 
sbolished m England 

With the abandonment of риһс 
executions, offeizls mave attention to 
the scientific aspects of hanging with 
= view to atiammg the humanitarian 
perfection of mstant death 

The hoist, the pushing from a high 
ladder, the jerking from a cart, end 
various forms of slow strangulation 
had already pven place to an im- 
Proved "drop. The “New Drop" at 
Newgate, installed m 1818, was a col- 
lapsible platform built to accommo- 
dete twelve hangings simultaneously, 
yet it frequently mvolved the em- 
ployment of sssistants to drag at the 
victims legs to kdi 

Ins surgeons had meantime been 
studying the Шили effect of the Imot 
m varying positions and with differ- 
ing lengths of drop They favoured 
the "submental” position to kill by 
fracture of the second vertebra 

Wercht and physical condition had 
to be taken into account Enghsh 
bangman, Marwood, and his suc- 
cessor, Berry, studied and satisfaco 
torily applied the Irish theones, and’ 
later the Home Office meorporsted 
the results of their experience into $ 


for the guidance of hangmen. 
the drop now venies from two feet 
to nine feet according to weight. 
appen (1910), 136 pounds weizht, 
dropped seven feet nine inches, while 
ir Roger Casement (1917), 108 pounds 
was given а six feet опа and а Б 
inch fall, 
Special attention, too, has been 
‘given to the rope Berry claimed that 
Бе had reached near-perfection with 
a ^4 пећ rope of Ave-strand Italien 
hemp for a man and four-strand o 
similar quality for а woman. Great 
care is taken by hangmen to keep 
their nooses Hoxible and free running, 
Despite these advances, instantan- 
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death has probably not been 
Sehreved Duf, though lus “Handbook 
on Hanging” has been attacked 
variously аз propaganda and as satire, 
claims that in nine cases out of ten 
several minutes elapse before death. 
English law forbids a postmortem; the 
doctor ceres from outward appear- 
ont ; 
"tho long, erve-racking procession 
from condemned cell to scaffold has 
now been largely ehminated A bad 
cage occurred in Canade in 1919 when 
1t took one hour cleven minutes to 
bang Antonio Sprecage, but in 1922 
an Enghsh case recorded ten seconds 
anly from death cell ta drop. 
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оп tho black 


She directed. асу 
ment and disposed of 


be don’t actually put thmly- 
veiled beauties on the block 
for 
ihe ты USA these days, but 
6 lo have their traffic m human 
The sale of da 
y-old b: 
ошаш industry К 
lustry which could is _ 
country, too a 
Last year, 1291 unwani 
Й ted 
were presented for adoption as 
the Child Welfare Department m 
Sydney alone, and that department 
carried over at the bexmnmy of this 
year a hist of over 800 marmed couples 


who were wafting to 
unc еке а= 
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from a luxury apart. 
30 infants a month 


Coldly put, ihe babies h. 
; ave become 
a commodity m short supply more 
people want them than can get them, 
and ot ae the situstion which in the 
» bas givan rise t 
HR se to cases Like 
An cighteen-year-old А 
-0 unmarri 
mother who unsuccessfully foupht ia 
Beg сы told а New York 
cently he 
WEE UN ier child had been 


While awaiting the birth 

baby, the girl had been given donante 
work st the maternity home where she 
was to be confined. A woman, alleged- 
ly, from a charitable organisation, 
approached her fo sce 1f she had made 


JOSEPHINE BURNS 


ements for the baby's adoption 
Then the girl told her she hadn't 
woman said, “You don't hava to 
rry Vil take care of everything 
one need ever know of your dis- 
ie or that you have had s baby” 
ck and frightened, the girl had 
nved this woman te talk her into 
mg bewidermg documents, 
ardly knowing what she was domz 
it when the baby was born, the 
jun; mother didn’t want ıt adopted 
©] don't care what people think,” 
е told a nurse when the child was 
k old “I'm gomg to keep my 


What could the pohee do? Ther 
only charge was of misrepresentstion 
apana the woman, who had stated 
she was from a charitable institution 
Tt was believed that the child hed 
bden “sold” but there was no proof 
of a monetary transaction, ond the 
feral formahties bad been hurried 
through the court immediately after 
the baby's birth 

lis new parents would mot co- 
operate with the police, and as the 
child was legally thers, they refused 
lo pive it up 

Statistics recently pubished, sug- 
zest the possibility that such a mar- 
ket may already be operating mm 
Australia, 

The number of babies presented for 
adoption through the Child Welfare 
Department in Sydney has been ris- 
mg steadily m past years, until in 
1945/46, the figures show thai 585 boys 
and 605 girls were adopted in that 
year, making a total of 1,190 In 1946/7, 
there were 842 boys and 799 girls, 
totalling 1,641. But m 1947/8, there was 
а sudden drop to 687 boys and 604 errls, 
a total of 1201. At the seme time, 
private adoptions rose sharply from 
140 m 1946/47 to 204 їп 1947/48, and 
although final statisties are not yet 
available, it is beheved they doubled 
m 1948/49 


There в no evidence that any of 
these private adoptions were arranged 
on а monctary basis, Under the Child 
Welfare Act of New South Wales 
passed m 1939, 1t 1s leal for а mother 
to sell ber baby for adoption But it 1s 
not leral for adopting parents to be 
paid for taking the child n 

When this Act was passed the de- 
mand for babies for adoption was not 
so great and few mothers would have 
hed to be paid to part with an wn- 
wented child On the other band, the 
establishment of baby farms would 
haye been encouraged had the Act 
allowed any but the mother to accept 
money for a child 

Today the postion has altered 
The Child Welfare Department has 
so many married couples destrous of 
adopimg а child that =Поудпя for 
choice of the child's sex, "matching 
of parents and child, and the comple- 
tion of 16да] requiremenés, each couple 
must wait » year to ehtcen months 
before a baby 15 allotted to them 

‘These people might find thc temp- 
tation too ereat and acccpt the offer 
of а baby without this lengthy delay 

1n America unscrupulous lawyers 
doctors and nurses are co-operating 
with blackmarket operators m mdu 
ing mothers to relbngush elum on 
ther mfants Hairdressers — bcautr- 
cians, ehiropodists, shopmrls and 
hotci reveptionists ere frequently em- 
ployed because they are їп constant 
communscstion with the publie 

A woman who confides to her han- 
dresser that she wants to adopt a 
child but has to wet а long time 
before one becomes avallcble, 19 told 
їп cautious tones that there 1s a person 
"who misht be able to help that 28 af 
Madam is prepared to pay a small 
pe 0 

A meeting 1s arranged with the 
agent and a deposit pud, usually be- 
fore the birth of the child, but pur- 
chaser and mother never meet. Some- 
times а child is sold by its mother 


through the blackmarket when 16 25 
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& year or even two years old, In this 
case, the “arrangers” take a large 
percentage of the price paid 

The parentage, background or 
family history of the child 1 not d- 
vulged to adoptmg parenta, and they 
must take tbe rsk of hereditary 
disease or criminal tendaneics On the 
other hand, the babics are sold m- 
diserimunately io ermuinals, aleohokes, 
prostitutes, drug addicts, or anyone 
who can pay the price demanded, with 
no thought for the welfare of the 
child, Мапу children, it 1s beheved, 
are being reared for the white slave 
trade, 

Tbe utmost secrecy 25 stipulated by 
the orgamsers in thelr transactions, 
and because the child's mother and 
the adopting parents do mot want 
Publicity, few cases are brousbt to the 
notice of police or public, 

Occasionally, however, the police 
have been able to smash a "baby 
Xin" on the complants of couples 
who declare they have been swindled 

Xf the baby which bas been bought 
1з süll-born or dias at birth, another 
boby will be found But if the pur- 
chasers refuse to take a baby they 
have paid for, there їз no refund of 
the deposit, which usually represents 
half the purchase money 

One case which led to the amest 
and conviction of five people in 1948, 
was a pathetic one A young couple 
who had been married five years 
and had been told they would not 
have children of their own, decided 
they could not wait two or three 
years to adopt a child They paid 300 
dollars, as part of the Price, to an 
agent for a baby to be born the fol- 
lowing month After its birth, the 
eouple were told the baby’s legs were 
hopelessly deformed 

Refused the return of their deposit, 
the husband and wife informed the 
police. Then after the arrests were 
made, they went to see the baby, Ita 
mother had died in labour, and the 
young couple were so sorry for the 
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little mite with its twisted, misshapen 
legs that they decided to adopt it after 
all and endeavour to have ats limbs 
Straizhtened by surgery, 

In February this year, the matron 
of а matermty hospiial m New York 
asked the police to check on з well- 
dressed, motherly-lookimg woman she 
had noticed persistently visiting un- 
wed mothers in the hospital, 

On mvestisston, the police found 
the woman was а Canadian, Mrs, 
Alice Satterthweite, aged 58 the key 
fare in a nation-wide baby ring. 


Sbe hved m a luxurious Fifth- 
Avenue apartment, from which she 
directed the rinz's activites, acting 
herself as an intermediary and ar- 
Tanger, 

Mrz Satterthwaite was arrested In 
New York when it was Proved she 
had provided pre-natal care for the 
expectant motbers in retum for their 
babies which she had sold for айор- 
tion She had received ss much as 
3,000 dollars (equivalent £900) for 
some of the babies, and she had dis- 
posed of an average of 30 children a 
month In addition to Personal con- 
tact, she had operated an extensive 
mail-order system by advertising the 
babie for adoption through the news- 
papers 

Every care is bemg taken by the 
Child Welfare Department to prevent 
the establishment and spreading of a 
baby maiket in Australia But its 
efforts ean be successful only if it 
has the co-operstion of people want- 
ing to adopt children 

Adopting couples may have to ех- 
crie patience while they wait for 
their baby through officis! channels, 
but af they do во, tbey can be sure 
that caution and єзгє will co into its 
selection, And most important, they 
can help to keep out of Austraha, 
one of the ereatest menaces America 
has ever known—a blackmarket for 
babies There must be lot of willing 
buyers bofore а market of this nature 
would be able to operate, 
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plan with a view 


With the emphasis still on the small home, “Cavalcade” 
this month offers a suggestion for another two bedroom house 
It is for o building ollotment from which the main outlook is 
either to one side or to the rear 


The principal rooms are placed so that they take full advan- 
tage of the view, and lorge windows ore the principal charoc- 
teristic of this side of the house. There is also an open terrace, 
which is approached from the living room and from the main 
bedroom 

A feature of the plan is the large living room, the size of 
which 1s further enhanced by the addition of a dining area 

Each bedroom is fitted with o built-in wardrobe, and both 
are adjocent ta the bathroom, which is modern in layout and 
has a separate shower recess 

Where the view 15 to the side the minimum frontage re 
quired is 40 feet and where to the rear 70 feet The area of the 
hause is 1,250 square feet 
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wled into the evens breeze The 
glow which made the might 
тош as purple velvet was matched 
[ the phosphorescence breakin 
put the how Nothms could be 
d above the thousand small nosses 
iq ship at sea—the chuckle of water, 
slow creak of timbers, the тее 
slap of cordage, and the soft 
fing of the hrecze 

в the helmsman heside Svensen 
owed the spokes to shde throuch 
Ds fnrers the mate cursed, and 
pat expertly to leeward. There was 
wonder he did so A рий of wind 
mame aft, nnd with xt a stench as vile 
B any that hanes over a weck-old 
pürld Tt was a charnel-house 
бек of death, and decay, and the 
foehd odours of caged amals— 
in this case of 250 natives decoyed 
board m the Galherts end hatiened 
Jbulow in the stmking hold They bad 
een there for weeks, locked ш the 
Gerkness, lashed by the overseers, 
fed on pig-swill and water 


The mate craned forward m the 
darkness There was something 
france shout the fore hatch, he 
Thought, something movi, srowme 
Then suddenly the silence exploded 
а bedlam of wild yells and curses 
Se hatch was open now, and borini 
p out of x came a muss of sweat- 
eaked brown bodies They hositated 
Mo: a moment as the mate yelled the 
Barm m half-a-dozen languarres 

Jn sexttered ones and twos the 
crew came racmg aft—a ruffanly, 
Jullymx lot with terror now stark in 
ther cyes Well they knew what 
"would happen to them xf their cap- 
tives headed them off After them the 
natives came runmmg, brandishmg 
weapons which included hilets of 
wood, broken chains, and long holts 
wrenched from the vessel's timbers 
On tha poop the crew ralhed 
Svensen, a rare combination of brutal- 
ity, avarice and courage, led his men 
în heating hack the nafives with here 
fisis. Then а тїйє took up the chal- 


WHITE ING 


OF TAHITI 


‘They salled him “Monsieur d’Atimaono,” and the 
Gums puponatu ш ws mime were degit 
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m Ge bad ngu m the 1880s when 
a shup made port рос! 
bullet-holes rourhly EO ET Ж 
marked with blood that hurriedly ap- 
plicd whitewash could not diszuise, 
French officals at Tahiti were sus- 
Picious of the schooner "Moaora" 
when she called in on her way from 
the Gilbert Islands, but their investi- 
gations ended abruptly when опа 


night, the schooner mysteriously dis- 
appeared. 
Her bonos He on the hottom, off 
Tubsr-dead Bike the 200 natives who 
mutmied shoard her But therein Het 
a tale 
Carl Svenren, mata of the schooner 
“Monroa,” leaned casually against tha 
deckhouse as the Tittle vessel worked 
her way up towards Tahiti, and 
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lenge, and the brown wave rolled 
back Svensen took advantage of the 
Tull to serve out pistols As the fire 
from the poop grew in strength the 
natives withdrew to the forepart of 
the ship, leavanr between the two 
forces a wide arca of neutral ground. 

To the accompanmment of werd 
chants from the foredeck the crew 
then held а counell of war 

Jt was soon apparent that the 
natives had found the stoves af food 
and drink. A wild feast ensued, and 
mere and there brown hodies were 
seen to stager from their places of 
conceaiment, Svensen cursed guttur- 
ally as he picked off these merry- 
makera with the rifle. 

"Ye most attack!” he declared at 
Jast “You most stand ready to charge 
ven I give ze signal I haf a plan" 

Тїз scheme was a simple one All 
he had to do was to cross that naked 
stp of deck, crawl forwerd until 
he reached a stack of cargo pied 
amidships, fumble there a minute, 
and then tace aft There wer sun- 
powder amd those stores, and Sven- 
sen carfied a length of fuse and a 
alow match, 

Breathlessly they watched him ко 
The celebrations forward were reach- 
ine a hiph crescendo as he burrowed 
info the pile Then the whites thought 
that thein lender had gone mad. The 
Done sprang to bis full hught and 
serenmed a challenge to the natives 
They came after hum, shilling their 
haic and desperation 

Coolly he waited шіл they were 
almost upon hum, then ran for Мз 
lfe Inflamed with liquor, the Gi- 
Bertese carried ther purswt neht 
wp to the poop Indder—zight up to 
the moment when the deck erupted 
in a great red searmg flame 

Perhaps a hundred natives were 
blasted to pieces m that holocaust, 
and fifty more were thrown himded 
and maimed to the deck Others, in 
the agony of their wounds, jumped 
overhoard. Into the survivors, trapped 
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Walking down the street one 
morning, a celebrated Dutch 
conductor, encountered А 
member of his orchestra, 

"My, my, but you look pros- 
porous!” he observed. 

"Oh, Pm a busy man re- 
plied the musician. “Besides 


playmg in the orchestra, I 
play z a quartet, give lessons, 
and perform on the radio,” 


"Real! rejomed the con- 
ductor, "When do you sleep?” 
“"Durmg the rehearsals,” 
came the calm rejoinder 
—Wall Street Journal 


now between the fire and the poop, 
poured a pitiless hail of lead The 
crew of the "Moaroa' showed по 
merey When the massacre cnded, 
fewer than fifty natives were left 
unwounded. 

This 15 only one incidant m the 
bloody history of Wilbam Stewart, 
otherwise known as Tuarti, or, as his 
French friends and enemies called 
him, "Monsieur d'A&msono" There 
are countless other stories which have 
become legend concerning the crimes 
which were perpetrated m his neme 

Stewart 1s first discovered m 1662, 
gazing down from the еукје he Ister 
called Montcalm ito tbe mich valley 
of Atimaono, on the western side of 
Tahiti. What was his previous history 
nobody knows, but «t that moment 
Wilham Stewart was a man full of 
vigour and ruthlessness, contemplat- 
ing а dream the frmton of which 
would claim all his powers 

Briefly, his plan was to build a 
kingdom on cotton, the demand for 
which had assumed tremendous pro- 
portions hecause of the devastation 
to Southern American plantations 
caused by the Civil War. A demon of 
activity was driving him First, he 
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used his persuasive powers (and рой 


from the French officials. 


But the Tahitians would have non 
of him They were free men, E 
under the lasb and.in the stockade 
they died, buf they did not work Ha 
hired schooners, of which the "Moa- 
roa" was one, and manned them with 


ruffiens whose msiruchons wee ta 
get labourers—and no questions asked 
Stewart's "blackbirders” combed Rar- 
otonga, then the Gilberts His pro- 
ject mew, but st terrible cost in 
human lives and suffering The na 
aves preferred death to slavery, and 
nothing could alter that fact Fmally 
he brought m shiploads of Chinese 
cooles from Canton and Macao—and 
though this admixture of Asiahe 
blood completed the destruction of a 
fine native race 


The cotton plantations slourished in 


barbaric plenty Ships came to Aù- | 


maono, end went away laden with the 
precious bales Stewart lived hke ап 
Onental potentate with his Tahitian 
wife in a huge stone house in which 
he offered lavish entortamment to 
quae) as the French governors 
ition queen, а 
Б cu and the Duke of 
On the mgh lend which he called 
Montesim he built a palace elon 
formal occasions, to which he used to 
be borne in а palanqum carried by 
natives, The island folk still tell of 
wild orgies m the hills above the 
тесп richness of the valley, and of 
iy a коз monarch would rest after 
such Bouts on the 
of Баласа oe 
For overseers he went to the best 
possible souree—the Brith army A 
dozen former non-commissioned of- 
ficers received free passages from 
England im order that they mishi 
try their powers on the natives end 
coolies The fierceness and brutality 
of the work which they were ex- 
pected to do disgusted more than one 


stbly more concrete arguments) 
Ki 
obtain all the permusslon he needed 


don granted а last loan of £18,000 
but it was too httle and too late. By 
1873 the whole impressive edifice was 
crumbling into dust, and xt was plan 
to all that brnkruptey would be the 
inevitable end of the company 

Stewart came down as heavily as xf 
he had been seated on the topmost 
tower of his enterprise. Around him 
he saw the cotton diocp «nd wither 
jn its deserted ranks Chinese end 
nafives became daily more arrogant, 
as the overseers end company police 
weary of working under contumed 
promue of payment, went off in 
search of other employment. 

At the cad of st all, Stewart was 
left with litle more than the clothmg 
he stood up m Al the rest had been 
thrown to the clemouring creditors— 
and xt was not enough 

Witham Stewart was accompanied 
only by his wife when, on the morn- 
ang of September 24, 1803, he made his 

last journey to the eyrie of Montenlm 
There was no palanquin now, and the 
jungle growths reached aut hungnly 
to close the ітай. He was stiangely 
white and sbakimg when at last be 
reached the grove of mango trees, but 
he seated himself firmly enough on 

the verandah of bis mountwm villa, 
^D start agam,” he told his wife 
‘In the Marquesas, thts hme, and with 
Chinese labour, We shall reign there, 
you and 1" 

She looked sway, but ber tear- 
blinded eyes saw nothing of the fate- 
ful valley They beld only the vision 
of two men—thc strong, ruthless, 
fighting Scot who had won her so 
lonz aro, snd the broken, white- 
hared failure who was now Witham 
Stewart When she looked hack at 
lum, he was already dead 

The company survived him only a 
few months Today only the mangoes 
flowttsh on the site of Montcalm, and 
the palace by the bay is a heap of 
rubble The lords of Atimaono today 
are the Chinese he imported аз a last 
resort! 


even these hardened disciplinar- 
They rebelled, and received 
ent worse than that meted out 
natives One John Bible, late 
> Dh Незгоспі, went mad, and 
тей out his days in a New 


aswe, 
Ду. His tour of the plantations was 
Шу supervised so that he saw 
the rowing weelth of cotton 
the barrack-room neatness of 
й "show" compounds The whips 
stowed out of muht, and the 
mible-makers" were spirited away 
ches of the valley 
Neverthvless, certam. British sub- 
ects living under the hand of Wiliam 
Hewart presented to the Duke а 
Dothon, asking for ws interventon, 
oting was done officially, and 1t 1s 
presumed that this document became 
Sos? somewhere m the archives of 
he Foreim or Colonial Office Stories 
leak out, however, for the Pacric 
becoming less and less remote 
om Europe with the passing months 
By 1670 Atrmaono was showing а 
handsome profit end nobody noticed 
at the buttresses of that profit, the 
ficially hish price of cotton, were 
sang as the beaten Confederate 
ies of America turned to production. 
Braw, Just before France fell to the 
russians, a syndicate based in Lyons 
offered Stewart £220,000 for hus share 
in the venture He rejected xt scorn- 
Tolly. 

As the world price of cotton fell, 
the cracks began to show in the vast 
phtermg fabric British capitalists 
had invested over £120,000 ın the en- 
Merprise, and French capital was also 
deeply involved Demands became 
more pressing, and at the first signs 
of reluctance on the part of Stewart 
3o meet them a panic developed Lon- 
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Hct, Hd bei 


She was as fit as o fiddle— 
The man, he wonted to ploy, 
He wonted to make a night of it 
But the loss, she calied it a day! 
Bent 

= Оп ignoring 

Such baring 

Discouragement, 

He tried her willpawer ta flout 

But he was being taken in 

When he thought he was taking her out 

He wos persistent, 

She was resistant— 

Resistont at first, thot is, 

And she remained silent 

When he waxed violent 

In а somewhat yoluble quiz 

And he was mistaken by surprise 

At a lass wha didn't chatter 

When he gave her а line 

Over nuts and wine 

Thot was meant her pride to flatter 

But for all he said 

And for all she knew, 

She shook her head 

While his lave bloomed true 

And even if she did not get 

Her ideal kind of beau, 

She londed everything else besides, 

Home, honeymoon, саг and dough 

She broke silence to boost 

As they gave her a taast 

To a most successful bride, 

That she hunted her prey 

In the kind af woy 

Thot gove her a special pride 

For whatever they say 

Of the way ta hunt, 

And whatever approach be right 

She was never sary, 

She caught her quarry 

By keeping her trap shut tight 


] 
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? M 
“BLACK ANGEL " CANNON, 
eee eS sa poss, 


eu 

WE KNOW ET WAS _ 
CANNONS NOS, KER 
SHAW £ SILL YOU = 
GIVE EVIDENCE 751 
We PULL HIM IN 
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f «o, 


INSPECTOR / 
ZIM ~~ AFRAID / 
IF I'M FORCED TO 
GIVE EVIDENCE 
ri La / 


FLASH CAIN INTERRUPTS 


TELL ME THIS ~- 
‘SLACK ANGEL! 
SANNON'S GETTING 
PROTECTION FROM ALL 
YOU SHOPKEEPERS = 
INTHE DISTRICT т 


YES -~ BEVOND 
THAT IL, Say 


il аде 


Tih. SEE THE SHOP- 
KEEPERS, BANT сш. 
MAYSE = CAN Gur 
MENT TO TALK / x 


Md 


[x Mien? neeo THESE 
FOR THE 'SLAck. 
WOEL’ / 


TALKING ---- ос 
CANNON 
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"м NOT TALKING , 
[24 CNN’ SORRY -- 
Bur X САТ / 


rs 


THEESA CANNON 


T 


NO CARE ABOUT, 


KNOW NOTTING / 


ic 
А! 
ESL, 


EEL күсе таз уеге] 
LUT ZA i-i 
AEK ANGEL CONROY ?| 


= 
[Too FLAMIN’ RIGHT 

т. DO, MR CAIN /TVE 
HAD CANNON AND , 
HIS DIRTY RACKET / 
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NOT HERE, ME cain! FLASH CAIN GIVES 
GIVE ME Your CONROY HIS ADDRESS 
ADORESS AN TEL — === 

CALL TONIGHT / 


CONROY CALLS OW 
SLASH CAIN , AND-- 


“DIES 45 BLACK 
ANGEL’ CANNON 
COMES CALLING / 
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4 
PENS UF 
[FLASH OC Э, 
e 


g INSURANCE 
Е x WONDER 


PARTICUL, 
“BLACK 


Doone Look? For. 


CLUES THAT MIGHT 


CTIVE INSPECTOR 
"SANT ARRIVES cen 


- THEY GOT MIM 
гове ME CHIRPED, 


A 
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HE POLICE 
TOUS 'Rosexts / | 


UNIQUE INSURANGE -- 
MANAGER'S NAMED 
ROBERTS 4 т уке 


[мА ше. THIS WIL. 
CHIRP, BANT / 
y a 
4 


DING A 
SON VENTION 
еге T u 


THEY CALL ON THE 
Or 


MANAGER, 
UNIQUE INSURANCE 


[Name DOESNT MEAN] 


ANYTHING 


[A Woman Lets miem} VAS STAND OVER 
IN, AND CAIN ) МАЗА ОЕ EACKET? 
RECOGNISES HET AS à PROTECTION 

THE FORMER? FRONT 2 e 7 Е K 


FOR A GANG OF 
JEWEL THIEVES oo. 


мого, CHICKEN / 
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ROBE 
THE 


ETS CAI 
SHOWDOWN / [= 


TIN EFORCE 
Dior a 


E FAIRYTALE OF 


SCIO... 


employees and townspeople 
рей rebuild the boss's factory 


This true story recalls the tim: 
"When a man bites 


A Chicken 
mE Wines Sone - 
OFT JAN 
EE СЦЕ = is Sivan dice 
= 7 


pre 
алса а china. 


r 
SHE'S D 
-BUT SHE 


#0 
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funct pottery plant He was a stranger 


Jedresble energetic person, and 
soon built up a thriving business 

This was the production of five cent 
china with which he auned to corner 
а good share of the cheap china mar- 
‘ket, m those days dominated by the 
Japanese So successful wos he that 
tn a few years he was the biggest pro- 
‘ducer of white chma їп the United 
States 
But at Christmas tme 1947 Reese’s 
factory was burned down  . and 
Since he held no fire msurance, his 
successful career had apparently come 
io a sudden end On the contrary, 
at wes the berum of one of 
most jentashe industrial stories ever 
old. 9 

Reese's workers went out and 
cleaned up the debris! The townsfollc 
took up a collection to start rebuild- 
tng’ Drastically scarce steel was 
secured by a delegation of citizens 
omg to the head office of the Nation- 
s] Steel Corporation! Even the Pen- 
nsylvamm Ratlrosd entered the co- 
Operative spirit of the job by putting 
the stec] on throuzh trams and then 


wpsetüng their schedules by stopping 
these trains at Scio for unloading! 


Fave New York storey extended loans 
to be paid beck over ten years m cups 
and saucers! His pottery workers 
jearned construction work and worked 
Тулуй, even avertume, to accomplish re- 
construction m record time’ Women's 
clubs served meals to the workcrs! 
‘And m 64 days the plant was re-open- 
ed the china-ware was agam bems 
produced! 

0 ever there was an example of 
community endeavour turmng mål- 
ца) disaster ino success, the story 
Wf Lewis P Reese and Ins pottery 
plant is that But every day m а 
Riss dramatic form, the same thins 15 
gecurning here m Australia thanks to 
Tafe Assurance Fatherless homes are 
being protected, people are retirmg 
in comfort, thanks to this great co- 
operstive enterprise in which three 
milhon Australians are lmked for 
Tnutual md Their savings are myested 
for the benefit of the whole commu- 
ily, too And while helpme the de- 
velopment of Austriha they are also 
taming money which helps io pro- 
vide welcome bonus additions to the 
Som for which each policy holder 35 
assured, The “fury-tale” of Soo 15 
repeated m our midst many times 
over every day of the year! 
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He recognised the minnie Mauser when it came out of 

mi user 

the past to remmd him of the erime he had committed 
m 


ppor z WATERS sat comfortably 
ad ase in hus sumptuous office 
те рон was ornate even for the 
Salat business Harry had made his 
ee E E 9f blonde wood and 
^ Teather upholstery 2 
E manly style he loved to с: 
[есш pus another apartment 
е touch was e 
Gu no less costly Hore ed 
and soft cushions, and shaded 
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Ets sn the red sheen of сейл 
со w the mterconnecine door 
EE sed, and Hetry was alone 
E rens back to savour the frag- 
Zune of his epar and listened to the 
тоша of the orchostra—his orchestra 
DEM at money could buy—woft- 
Е don the dance-floor below 
to be alone by char whois wen 


| the rich and the influential to do 
bidding 

on be would ring, not for any 
ar the mch could give hun, but 
the Juscious Low Or perhaps she 
Jd come unbidden, as she often 
knowing his desires end bali- 


t mner chamber which she called 
harem-room murmurmg about 
ngmg mto “somethmg а little 
jer’ than the spangled drapes mm 
ach she sang her numbers 

Не closed lus eyes Tt had been a 
g and ting week, and the mht 
= far advanced He would not call 
4 her worry а httle, and let ths 
essed quiet continue How wonder- 
it would be to sleep your fill at 
might and to wake m the early morn- 
Say in the cool clear ar of Velden, 
above the dark waters of the Worth- 
ersee 

There was a sweatness m the 
memory of that shadowed lake, with 
the mates of the great peaks 10010100 
withm it and the red-spired Tittle 
‘Austrian town slumbering by 115 slde 
в sweetness marred only by the 
ghosts of hide and the big Anton 
How the weeds 1eached up from the 
Jake-bottom and cluns—ching lke 
frantic гузари hands, like the en- 

(jme snares of dante "blonde tresses! 
‘How were the eyes the gaping 
mouth— 

He awoke, sweatmg, from ins dose 
and sprang to his feet. The old night- 
Taare was back, the slime of the lake 
on lus hands agam! Then be reahsed 
that something clse had roused him, 
The musie had stopped m a sudden 
jangle of sound There were таей 
voices, sounds of strugghma A tad! 
Surcly the fools could not have 
double-crossed him hke that 

He ran to the concealed shutter 
pressed the button which caused it 
to shda upwards silently The noise 
of the crowded raghtclub blared forth 


\ 
suddenly in his ears Не breathed 
heavily This was no police raid; and 
whatever it had been, he was too late 
Already the orchestra was swinging 
mto iis stride agam Jimmy Bbss, 
with bus infted clarmet, was а tall 
swaying reed of sound 

Harry smoothed down his immueu- 
Tete vest, ran fingers through the thin- 
ming waves of his hair, and stepped 
out onto the lanémg The author of 
the disturbance wat on hus way out— 
a broad, stooped man hunched for- 
ward to reheve the pressure placed 
on his twisted arm by the voce-hike 
sup of Jos Clegg Wad and Ju, other 
members of bus effent team of 
“gentleman ushers” sercened the de- 
parture so that the four of them 
seemed nothing more than a festive 
group on из way home 

Harry found himself gazing fixedly 
at that wide back until xt disappeared 
with sudden acceleration through the 
таш door ‘There was something 
famihor, something menacing shout 
the set of those shoulders-—and yet the 
man was elderly, smaller He swore 
softly ‘The mahtmare was haning 
around stil 


He descended the stairs and looked 
jor Lou She was not hard io find 
Tn the shadow of the dais she was re- 
parng a torn shoulder-strap 

"Whet goes, Lou?” inquired Harry 
pattmy the exposed shoulder 

She twitched mritably away "Can't 
you get your tame gorillas to stay on 
the job? Now we're uptown I doni 
expect to be mauled by drunks and 
halfwiis! H's bad for me, and bad for 
your custom Bast do something 
Harry-boy!” 

"p will-if you tell 
happened " 

«АП right I'm geting ready for 
my number, see, and this feller comes 
at me like he's Just wandered off the 
street Straight across the dance-ficor 
ће comes, and stops in front of me 
amd says, quiet-like "You're the most 


me what 
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beautiful woman ip the place You'll 
know where Harry 15' 

“It's no compliment, see, the way 
he says 1t, with a twisted grim on that 
scarred pan of his I turn away, and 
he grabs me, rips me round, and asks 
agam, Нез still grmnmg when I 
scream for the boys You saw the 
зең” 

“That was sll? No other words?" 

"That was all, boss" Joe Clear had 
arrived, Jooking more Шке ап ape 
than usual because of a visibly swell- 
ig eye “We rushed 'Im quick, but 
'e buck-handed Wal in among the 
drums an’ planted me one beauty be- 
fore the übt went out o him” 

"АП mht Spare the &hbi What was 
he fikc?^ 


"Oldish, grey har Face looked as 
1f he'd been zn a nasty motor accident 
—sort o' scrambled. He'd been bug 
Once, but there was no meat on ‘im 
Ob—an' ha was armed" 

Armed? Did he try to use a gun?" 

"No. бее 'ere" Joe produced some- 
thing small and gleammg from his 
pocket, and handed st to Harry “'Е 
"ай it m ‘ts ‘and, but 'e didn't even 
strusele when I took st orf ‘am " 

Harry looked at it, and his eyes 
widened The weapon was а tiny auto~ 
matic pistal—a Mauser 6.35 millimetre, 
less than three inches long overall 
The heavy chromtum plate reflected 
the hghis, and the mother-of-pearl on 
the butt had a lustrous sheen Tt was a 
perfect miniature of а heavy service 
weapon, yet it lay dwarfed in Ims 
hand He rasped. 

"Some crazy тойо, mad with 
hooteh,” offered Joe "His voice was 
kinda thick Coulda been Jerry” 

Harry forced lumself to smile, 
though hus hands were trembling and 
there was a dryness m lus throat. На 
shpped the pistol into his pocket. 

“AN right, boys" he said "See 
nothing like that gets m again TI 
be up m my room, but—” His eyes 
caught those of Lou. “—1 don't want 
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to be disturbed for an hour That's 
ali" 

Back in his offiec, Harry flopped inta. 
his char and dabbed at his brow with 
a silk handkerchief The chmb wat 
steep, and he was not as slim or as 
fit as he used to be He took the pistol 
from his pocket and placed it on tha 
blotter before him As he forced him- 
self io look at it coldly, dispassion- 
ately, hus panic left him. 

Of course! There it was, а Mauser 
miniature, one of countless thousands 
Why, half the women in Europe 
carried one of those, or somethin? 
1ке tt, ss a protection against ambrt- 
ious strangers! There was nothing 
even remarkable about the fact tbat 
one should turn up here, rm possession 
of a man whose accent might baye 
been German, whose back view bora 
a fleeting resemblance to that of a 
man seen on the other side of the 
world, tan years ago 

Harry laughed shakily and poured 
himself а агт, The tang of the fine 
whisky warmed hun, steadied him, 
so that his fears seemed suddenly 
childish. Why, an examination of the 
possibilities would prove conclusively 
how weariness and a bad dream could 
produce results which would con- 
found all reason 


The back? That, of course, would 
remind hm of the back cf Anton 
Schwartz, the bip mountaineer who 
lived high on the bere above Velden, 
and who used to court the lovely. 
trusting Hilde He had last secen 
Anton, when? That moming, of 
course—that fateful mornmg {еп 
years ago, when his own travels had 
begun, when a Little, moustached man 
with а forelock had burst his way into 
Austra, and when s blonde mri had 
died. 


Н name was not Henry Waters 
then, but Heimrich Wassermann—a 
young man with big ideas, and a wey 
of obtzumung whatever his heart or 
his ego craved His first, second, and 
last thought was for Heinrich Was- 
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serman—and tbat, m a way, was wbat 
had brought him to Velden, garbed as 
a tourist but fechnr uncommonly 
like a cornered vat 

He had jomed the Naz Party, not 
because he believed on its ideals or 
enjoyed the messy battles with the 
Comrades, but because life m Ger- 
many was easter for a party member 
When an offer came along from poltti- 
са] uvas, and there were secrets for 
sale that same consideration dictated 
Ius course of action Ш fortune alone 
had decided that the offer should be 
a trap, and that he should now be 
Пее frantealiy from party ven- 
seance 

in Velden the handsome, well- 
mannered young tourist revealed 
nothing of the panis which was grow- 
mg within him Beyond was the Tar- 
vis Pass into Haly but without money 
to bribe the frontier guards he might 
ав well have been back in the Koenig- 
strasse ‘Then fato brought him Hide 
daurhter of the proprietor of the 
white-verandahed gasthaus by the 
Лаке fine big blonde girl who fell 
easily under the speli of the young 
visitor 

As was his way m any cnterpiise 
he threw everything he had mto a 
whirlwind week of courtship. At the 
end of it she was his to take whenever 
and wherever he pleased—his to 
spirit away fo those exciting northern 
cities of which he spun his tales She 
was prepared to bring her own dowry 
the fat stocking full of savings 
which her father homded beneath the 
old wooden clock 

Be remembered waiting for hei 
that mht amid the clammy mists of 
the lake There was a new urgency 
im his plans now Something he had 
heard, a signal remembered from the 
old Party, days had told hum that 
evenmg that zeio hour for Austria 
was at hand Once the Nazis attuned 
power bere his doom was scaled. 
Perspuation mingled with the dew 
upon his faee 
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At last she came, panting a little, 
and lay for a moment in he arms, 
Then they boarded the boat which 
she believed would take them four 
mules across the lake to Klagenfurt, 
frst stage m еш Journey together to 
the great cities He rowed quietly mto 
the clinging musts, ins eyes watching 
the paleness of her face m the fant 
loom of stars 


She sat there, placid and unmoving, 
as he swung the boat through a wide 
half-cirele It was only when the bow 
thrust through the bordermg reeds 
and jarred softly into the bani that 
she showed any surprise Before she 
could express her doubts he took 
her hand and jumped ashore She 
followed The hghis of the Tarvis 
Inghway showed that they were 
scarcely more than half a mile from 
their starting-place 

“What 25 this, Hemrlch? Do we до 
some other way?" 

"Quick!" he rasped "The money! 
Gave it mel” 

"Bat, Heinrleh—J could not take it 
Surely we can do without They were 
хо kind to me—so lund—" 

"What" Be could mot beheve his 
ears His whole beautiful plam was 
blowing away m the morning bieeze 
"You stupid fool! Do you think for à 
moment I would look st you—that 1 
would thrust my head back into a 
noose--" 


Her tall figure suddenly straight- 


; ened In the growing Пећ he could 


see her hands fumblmg m her bag 
He heard the click of а cocked pistol 
and saw the soft gleam of steel 

“Stand where you are! Her voice 
was climbing towards hysteria, but 
the tmy weapon was level enough 
“Anton told me about you—wamed 
inc! He said to test you thus—and if 
you loved me, we could go, with kis 
blessing We thought there was some- 
tha strange about you, as if you 
were hiding We—" 

"Hide! Put down that sun and 
listen io me!" 


| 


The E Wa 
“Grasshopper Mind 


The man with the “Grasshopper Mind" mbbles at everything and masters 
SES i to the wireless—zets tired of it—glances 
e evening he tunes ш to the eles E 4 
at E eem ‘Interested Finally. unable to сопсеріз айе, he either goes 
to the pictures oi sleeps tn his chaw At work he takes up the cosiest thing frst 
puts it down when it gets hard and starts something else Jumping all the 
d 
ps the “Grasshopper Mind" does the world's most tiresome tasks and routine 
drudgery, Day after day, year after yett—endlessly it hangs on to jobs that 
Gre smallest salaried, least interesting and poorcst futured 
And yet is possessor has, and knows very well he has, intcllrence and 
sity to ret Tam what be wants and should have But аз stience seys, he 
uses only one-tenth of his resl bram power because he cannot Ga i 
3 musm, tram Inmeclf to concentrs to make full use о: 
au tis can BY РЫНА hus mind will respond readily to the demands made 
apon i se that bis decisions will be prompt, and his action appropriate end 
continued happily until what has to be done is done 
L Concentration ss not an isolated faculty It is 
i the co-operative effort of many faculties Pelman- 
ism tams all the powers of the mod The more 
important are 


Pclmonism 
puts a stop fo 
shiftlesness and ЭИ. 
indecision 1t | yin power 
pravidcs method | jon 
ond promotes 

oction. 


Organisation Concentration 


Judgment Tnibative 
Self-Confidence Social Ease 
and а HOLDFAST MEMORY 


Pelmamem, the serenüfic development of Mind 
1! Memory and Peisonalty, trams these qualities 
not with the object of making the mdividual like anyone else but so that he 
Gall be himself at his best able {о make а good performance of anything he 


undertakes 


“The Efficient Mind” des- 
eribes m detul the Pel- 
man Course and the full 
personal service which 
the Pelman Institute 
fives Copies are posted 
free Address is The 
Pelman Institute, 12 


TO THE PELMAN INSTITUT? 
21 Gloucester Bouse, 196 Flinders Lane 
Melbourne 
Please send me, fiee and post fiec a copy of 
"Tbe Effiaent Mmd“ 


mis MET 


E sus po Name " 

Flinders Lane (comer ol 

Market Street), Me Address 
bourne 19 
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Columbia directo John 
Sturges has just discovered 
that animals sto natural-born 
actors Cause of this momen- 
tous decision 25 that m the 
filmmg of "Best Man Wins" 
adapted from the Maik Twain: 
story, "The Jumpmg Frog of 
Calaveras County,” six rsy- 
hounds, two hares and dozens 
of frozs play lcadme parts 
Sturges rehemsed human act- 
ors but shot the ammal 
seenes without any coaching 

Result Mme pafect takes 
out of ten secnes m winch 
aumals «ppear 


* I have hstened enough! You would 

take my money ond leave me heie, 
dishonoured, а lauzhmr stock Welt 
їп Austri there are girls who will 
fight for their honour That эв what 
I shall say when they come and find 
you here—” 

Her vore soared and cracked until 
he could stand И no longer He dived, 
string at ber arm emshmy lus 
shoulder mio her soft body. The little 
aun flew away 1n а bigh are, and she 
was elwing et hm, улиһшг to 
meak his hold on her throat, Thon 
they were down and rolhnt The 
bank fell away beneath them, and 
Heinrich wes m water to the hips 

Twice he struck down through 1t at 
the limp body beneath the surface, He 
held on until the last hemor eeased 
untl the last bubble came bursting 
to the surface Then slowly he drazged 
himself upapht ond serambled ashore 
"The first streaks of dewn were m the 
sky His lime was running short 

Bresthlessly he лап to the zasthaus, 
hus sodden cloinmg bmdmy about 
hun The clock! Yes the moncy was 
there, а thick roll of zt! Now to 
chanye out of these dipping rags 
into something that would make him 
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looh like a man on a walking tour 
in the Italan Tyrol. Swiftly and with 
renewed heait ie made lus way up- 
staus to hus room 

When he had finished hts prepara- 
tions he stole * quick look out of the 
window. They were stim now alonz 
the lakeside, and smoke was rams 
from the rough stone chimneys, but 
the shutters of the gasthaus were 
still fast Then ne curred In the dis- 
tance he could sce the boat still bob- 
bing among the reeds—and towards 
it along Ње path from the mountams 
саше Anton) 

Penfied Hemrich watched Per- 
һер, even now—But no! Anton 
stopped suddenly m lus tracks, picked 
up something fiom the path—some- 
{hing small, at which he looked with 
slow puzzlement, Then Anton saw 
the empty boat He strode towards it, 
and peered down at the riverbank at 
the rushes, end at what they only half 
concealed And then, with « furious 
energy thet was startlmg m опе nor- 
mally so detiberate, Anton was rac- 
mg towards the imn! 


Hemuch shook himself out of his 
coma snatched up his bag, end made 
for the door He was down the stairs 
and crossing the darkened parlour 
when the front door crashed open 
Anton stood theve—Anton no longer 
shghtly nideulous m his short Tyro- 
lean breeches and enormous hob- 
nailed boots In his great round face 
lus eyes were narrowed and ginting 

>Wassermam, you swine! I found 
ha! You—you—" 

"Dont be foohsh man I was;but 
leaving early—lenving the field to you 
You fonnd ha—keep her, Һеш” 

"Don't het You killed hei, you doz! 
You killed her?” 

The huge right fist wis msma and 
clasped withm it entirely enfolded m 
that knotted fesh «nd bone, was the 
Little pistol The tmy muzzle peered 
from between the knuckles Hemnch 
ined to tear his gaze away from the 
menacing ste] rms now poised before 


eyes. He felt his poise deserting 
p the sweat brealung out upon ius 
ow His аге bram was numb, and 
blood was turing to water within 


d now be knew that the big man 
са his power, that Anton wee 
йл his fire m а deliberate, gloat- 
plon, to watch his enemy break 
а dmbblng, craven thing berg- 
for mercy 
on he war conscious of noises in 
е street of people shoutinw Per- 

they had found her also Perhaps 
* voice roared m the doorway’ 
Mobilisation? Tun out! Mitla har 
‘ossed the border!” 
The wicked суе of tbe е gun 
vered as the bu man turned ins 

ed Heinrich saw Ius chance. Swiftly 
he lunged striking with all the weight 
of his heavy rucksack Anton leaped 
feckwards to remm lus balance 
taught bis heels an the thick hand- 
woven carpet, and went down twh- 
wardly on the tiled floor. Неши was 
on lum, Inshme out cruelly with lus 
heavy tramping boots at the exposed 
face and head until the buze bulk 
wes still. 

Harry Waters picked up the httle 
gun and held n so that the muzzle 
protruded from between, his knuckles 
Yes st had been just such a weapon 
He shuddered shzhüly and lad the 
gun down How ted he wes—and yet 
he was somehow айгай of sleep He 
{огей Ins eyes, and thought of the 
dark tranglucence of still water of the 
shadows of waving reeds, end of the 
bubbles rmt 

Не was no longer alone m the room 
That conviction tame upon him slow- 
ly, with the blowing of а cool bisere 
on his neck He opened ius eyes A 
man stood before imm--a man he hed 
never seen before, and who yet was 
hormably familar The small blue eyes 
peered coldly (rom a face that was 
опе preat elabbered scar The body 
was that of а man who had once been 
bus but who was now Ийе more than 
2 skeleton on whom the clothes hung 


strangely loose The  knuckles—íhe 
knuckles They rested idly on the 
tuhle, on either side of the httle 
Mauser 

"Hemrieh Wassermann” The voice 
was curiously low, untroubled "A 
long ume, cb? Sorry st could not be 
sooner” 

“But Anton—Anton. surely—" 

“Oh you did not do this, all of 1t, 
tome There wes fightin and T was in 
it—for my country For Ausira, Hein- 
mich, not for your Nazı friends Then 
when they caught me and there was 
Buchenwald — and Dachau Time 
wasted, Hemrich—but they taught me 
patience, 1f not forbearance” 

“Why, Anton. you'll need moncy— 
clothes—" 

"No, I have work to finish—work I 
beran ten years ago” 

“But—they'll find you "There's only 
опе wry out of here! You'll never get 
away!” 

"I eme not Bui remember—those 
renovations at the buck of your 
place A ladder jeans ayainst that 
window behind you I can close the 
window when I depart, and remove 
the ddor Sce, I know these things 
because I have watched you, day and 
night, these sux months.” 

Hemrch opened his mouth, but no 
words came He saw the but knuckles 
elose about the gun and the fist come 
up, oh, so slowly He tred to move 
but a nameless terror seized him He 
suw only the fightenmy fingers, and 
between them the tiny muzzle of the 
Mauser As the ilash leaped out st 
hum ten years of fight, struggle and 
sueeess were a» nothme In ihe par- 
lour of the mn at Velden, in the first 

~ rays of s sun which hed sel ten yerrs 
before, died Heinrich Wassermann. 

The detective looked at Lou ab- 
stractedly, at the body slumped for- 
ward across the expensive blonde 
wood desk, nd at the little automatic 
clasped m Ње »fffenmg fist 

Suade,” he  deelned “Sissy 
things, those mmmie Mausers—but 
they kill eh?" 


CAVALCADE, July, 1949 39 


RAY CUMMINGS 


Май had hoped he would escape justice for his crime, for bis in- 
heritance from the murdered man would have set him tight with Valerie 


PETER MAIR drove Ius httle road- 
ster swiftly, It was nine o'clock 
now—e soft, moonlit summer cvening. 
He had driven al the way from 
Waterville since suppertime He'd be 
home in less than half am hour Маг 
sat tense behind the whecl, worried 
by ius thoughts—it seemed that every 
moment as he approached the little 
cottage where he hved with his 
cousin, John Karn, lus tension was 
increasing, B 
He was young—twenty-three—and, 
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he told himself, hated his life He 
should have hod Valerie out of that 
chorus lme and married her long ago 
His salesmenship mo longer jelled 
with her He had suddenly realised 
thet yesterdsy, m Martinsburg where 
her road show was р]ауши Тїпкє 
would have to be different 

The ttle road rounded the curve, 
and John Kern's cottare came ш 
Suit set alone under the thick grove 
of trees on a slope of the wooded hill 
Tí seemed abruptly that now was the 
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A recently appointed maris 
trate, chairman of the Bench 
for the first time sud sternly 
to a cyehst involved in an 
accident “I am determined to 
stamp out these 1040 casual- 
ties, and I sentence you to 
death!” 


A startled clerk explained 
that the maximum penalty 
was 40/- 


"Very wall, then, 40/- And 
may the Lord have mercy 
on your souL" 


time for hun to make things diffeent 
—to get what he wanted out of hfe— 
and the pemomtion that he was 
plun mg at а ciis seemed {о stir 
lerking, frghtenmg anticipation 

He saw that the little cottage was 
all dark, sombre with tree shadows 
in the moonlight, with just a yellow 
glow at the lower rear windows, 
which were Karn’s studio The 
housckeeper always left after supper 
Karn would be alone 

Maur put bis car into the httle near- 
by #arave Не left his sample cases 
m it He went m the front door of 
the cottage, put his hat on the table 
m the dim hall He had brought his 
suitcase from the car Не left it m 
the hall, by the stars There was no 
hzht except the shi from the partly 
opened studio door 

Karn called, “That you, Peter? He 
had beard the arriving car In the 
hall, for no reason at all except that 
his vague shuddering thoughts were 
plompting hun, Маш had been fu- 
hvely silent. 

"Yes" Мап sud Не shoved open 
the studio door, went im 

Tt was а small artisi’s studio, with 
biz windows which Karn always kept 
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closed because he hsted fresh nii 
The smoke from his incessant digar- 
ettes hung m thick blue layers, way- 
int slowly ike a gossamer shroud 
where the light fell on them The 
room was littered with canvases and 
artists’ paraphernaha Charcoal 
sketches on big rectangles of card. 
boerd stood on the iloor, lesmnjf 
avainst the wall Karn, with 
civarette danghnz from his lips, sat) 
on a stool before his easel, working) 
on а sketch of a man’s arm and hand 
A hooded hrht shone on the boad 
and illumined one side of him—a 
short, thin and deheste httle man 
with & mass of prematurely grey heir 
Karn was only forty--ix He was 
pcermg at his sketch through the 
thick lenses of his white-rimmed 
spectacles—peermg with an mitent 
eritical frown. 


Then es Max stood in the doorway 
Karn tossed away his bit of chareonl 
and swung around the stool "Come 
im, Peter,” he sud “Sit down” 

"Don't let me interrupt you. Tm 
trod Guess ТЇ go up to bed" Man 
was staitled at his own words, Was 
he trying to avoid talkmg now to lus 
cousin? He could feel his heat 
pounding, but аз Karn waved bm to 
a wicker chair, Mair toak xt, crossed 
Pus legs and hit a cirarette 

"Matte of fact, I was only toll: 
time waiting for you, Peter" Karn 
wes a nervous, Inch-stiung httle fel- 
low He seemed often short of breath 
when under stress He was short of 
breath now ‘He chpped his words 
but he was smiling, "Гуе got a few 
thmgs stored up to say to you,” he 
added 

Things?” Maw murmured He un- 
crossed his less ‘The knot m lus 
stomach tightened, "He had a pre- 
monton of this, and now it was 
coming "Haye a prosperous trip? 
Karn asked 

Well,” began Mar — Kam's faint 
smile turned sardonic “Look,” he 
sad "I don't want to puzzle you. 3 
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bappens I'm fed up with staking you 
to a living since your mother died" 
His gesture waved Mair mto silence 
"Shut up зр you, and let me talk! 
I wouldn't mind if you had any good 
intentions, but you haven't X couldn't 
help noteng letters coming m oc- 
easonally—Valerie La Tour of the 
Moonhybt Maids—that's one of your 
interests, isn’t it?" 

Mur could feel his temper leap. It 
leaped to blur the fear in hun so 
that he gripped the sides of the chair, 
and stared, 

“Meaning what?" he murmured 

"So I did a httle Jona distance 
phoning,” Kan went on “Your con- 
сега. says you don't sell enoush to 
justly your expense account—and 
you've padded that to where they're 
about fed up with it How can you 
get customers, when on every trip you 
follow thc Moonhght Maids around? 
Sure! I checked on that too The 
stage manager knows you very well, 
Peter.” ‘ 

Kern took up his charcoal and add- 
ed & few strokes to his sketch, Now 
that he had started the discussion, ner- 
vousness seemed to have left him He 
was prepared to weit calmly His 
cousin Һай had а rude shock and 
there was more to follow 


Watching him Marr felt quiet fury 
Tig within him On top of Valerze's 
attitude of yesterdey, Karn's matter- 
af-fact statements were more than he 
could stand What could his caleu- 
lating cousm understand of bus feel- 
ing for Valerie, and the eifeci of lus 
passion for her? He was prepared to 
wager that had Karn as much ss 
spoken to Valerie at any time, he 
would have been in а spm himself 

Why couldn't the fellow siop fid- 
dling with that cbarcoal, he thought 
Black strokes The very color seem~ 
ed to be an omen Blast hus spying 
mind! He leaned forward, smashing 
against the board, knocking the black 
stub from the artist's grasp, complete- 
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ly upsettmg the sketch Karn bent 
to retrieve the cardhoird. Marr stared 
at a painfing on the easel 

So this ir your interest in spying 
into my айашв?" he demanded, mur- 
der in his vore “An excellent like- 
ness, my dear cousin The result of 
many sittmgs no doubt" 

“Don't be silly, Peter. I confess 
that I did go to see ber Your mter- 
est made me curious. I wanted to 
see what type sbe was What T thought 
18 not of much consequence, but I war 
provoked by an unusual quality m 
hor face, to make a sketch of her hke- 
nest ТЬе painting is from memory, 
I hope that satisfies you, 

"Incidentally, quits apart from tha 
face, I didn't find enough to warrant 
your risking your career for her?" 

16 fell on Mair like a flurry of 
Tre blows, confusmz them so that 
all he could feel was tbe blur of his 
rising anger Easy now, don't 
let him bat you. . It seemed that 
all he could sce m the shadowed room 
wns the vision of Karn's thin face, 
the lug sorglma spectacles, the thin- 


- hpped sardonic smile 


He heard himself mumbling, "Think 
you can snoop around, prymg into—" 

“My husmess as well as yours," 
Karn said 
waving you~" Kams httle figure, 
hunched on the stool, scemed to 
duhten Fis pale eyes were glittering 
through the gogeling spectacles. “So 
now I find that you've slipped a few 
forged cheques into my bank ac- 
count!” 

There it was Mair bed sensed it 
would come Of course he'd figured 
to put it back He'd get Й some way, 
in tune, But he hadn't And now 
Karn had discovered it 

Mam was out of his charr. He stood 
gasping, daring He knew that he 
was mumbling something futile 
“You—what're you talking about? 
Forged cheques— 

Kam’s ehpped words kept on com- 
ing "That riled me up Peter I 


"The sllowance Туе been | 


at, because that's your business 
not forgery You need а lesson, be- 
fore you get into even worse trouble 
Ive alresdy mauired mio the law 
Second degree forgery—that's all 
you'll ret И I don't press it heavier 
than that” 

"You—you—" The room was whirl- 
ing around Mair with only the vision 
of Karn’s grim face in the glow of 
light 

"A couple of years m jail, Peter. 
Ап! damned if Im not gomg to pve 
1t to you for your own sake as well 
E^ 


“Why, yon dammed little four eyed 
runt Mam suddenly leaped, hus ist 
shot out It was a cowardly blow, 
aimed at lile Karn's spectacles 
They splintered under Mar's 
knuckles Kern went backward The 
httle stool overturned 

Finish him now 
send you to jail . damned Tittle 
rat ‚ The stream of jumbled 
thoughts whirled тай m Mar's mind 
—thourhfs that he hardly know he 
was thinkmg, but all m that second 
от two his muscles were translatme 
them mio sehen Varuely he realised 
that he wes on the tloor by the ovar- 
turned stool, his hands reachmny down, 
gripping Karn's spindly throat, 
You've got to Gnish hun now . 
this has gone too far to stop 
too far. 

An etemity of horror The heht 
shone down on Kazn's horrible face, 
darkens now, with starmg bulging 
eyes and the broken spectacles hang- 
ing awry, with the Tife going out of 
hus body im Tittle Junges 
Hold him ... Held him harder. 
He'll die He's got to die... . 

Then at Inst Mair knew that he was 
Staxeermy to Ins feat; and the motion- 
less Bittle dead thm; was there, 
huddled m a besp on the floor with 
the overturned stool beside ıt and 
the glow from the hooded lamp shm- 
ing down on it, The thing was done 
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Maw stood panne, with the panic 
of his horror turning him cold But 
soon the pame was droppmy away 
Ths house was hus now And these 
paintings and elketches—his mheri- 
tance that could be turned into enough 
cash to straléhien hum out 

He suddenly realised that it was 
something Шке this which had startled 
tum when he had subconsciously 
plmned it. And пом % was done 
‘All flmshed The crisis was past 

Should he get out now? No, that 
would be bad He remembered how 
fe had stopped m town а httle while 
ago Sevmal people knew he was on 
dus way home People who would try 
to remember their minutest connec- 
ноп with hum as soon as the news 
broke 

Fingerprints? He thought now that 
he must he careful of that, more than 
anything His fingerpimts around 
here? But so what? He lived here, 
even though he had just returned 
from Бауде been away three weeks 
Could a detective tell a fresh print 
from an old one? 

He saw lus cigorette, burning on 
the rug He mashed it out with his 
heel А different brand from Karn's? 
Would that be much of ап m- 
enminaüng clue? He picked up the 
mashed butt, copped it m us pocket 

In а moment Mair was out of the 
studio Tts door had а sprint lock 
locking it on the msde when he 
closed ıt He had left nothing of his 
m the studio His hat and smtcase 
were out here m the hall All his 
other things that he had had on the 
trp were still outside in hus car 

At the hall telephone he waited an 
instant, telling himself that he must 
sound shocked, breathless, maybe a 
file meoherent Then he called the 
local police with the news that he 
had just arrived home and found his 
cousin, John Karn—murdered 

"Maur felt satisfied that he had done 
everythin to cover hus gult The 
police would he st the cottage m a 
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few minutes and it scemed that noth- 
mg remamed to be done He felt 
awkward, like a man filling m time 
westing for his jarl-fniend He went 
to the garage, bought his car round 
to the front, and was still sitümg im 
it when they anved It looked xs 
xf they bad brought the whole force 
A murder m the village was some- 
thing new 

"p saw that there was а bght m 
his studio, Sergeant” Маш was say- 
ing carefully "The door wes locked 
ү pounded. Then I went around to 
the window—it was closed and locked 
he never did like fresh аш 1 saw— 
well what you sce now. Then ell 1 
could think of to do was phone you" 

Police Sergeant Paley, so fax war 
in charge He had arrived promptly 
with half a dozen of his men. He was 
a small wiy fellow, dynamic, Crisp, 
and he seemed to know bis stuff 

Mar was quite calm inside, caim 
end coolly confident Sergcant Paley 
seemed friendly cnough Curt, mat- 
ter of fact, but he nodded agreement, 
disputing nothmg that Mar sud 
Other offiaals were coming Peley 
Tad phoned for his superior, and for 
the county medial examiner Peley's 
men were in the studio now; a finger-* 
punt expert was боши his stuff 
Mar chuckled mside Much good 
thst would do them 

Now Paley was out in the hall 
agam talking to Маш “Koller, seems, 
was а man, Paley was saymg "No 
woman could have strangled him hke 
that" 

"No, I suppose not" Mair апеей 
“Maybe you'll find hus fingerprints,” 
Maur smd, He smiled, puffing on his 
cigarette "Readmg ahout fmger- 
prints always fascinated me, Sergeant 
Т haven't heen in that room for three 
weeks, but I suppose you'll find mine 
in there And Karn's, of course And 
we have a eleammg woman—" 

“The thing evidently started by the 
Шог hitting him," Paley sad “Damn 
cowardly biow—it broke hus spec- 
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tactes Cut his cheek under the eye.” 

The Sergeant's gaze seemed to be 
upon Mar's hand, his right hand as 
he puffed his cigarette Не was look- 
inj ta sec if Mews knuckles were 
*rvised but they weren't Адаш 
Mar chuckled to himself No danger 
of him bemg trapped by anythmé 
like that 

Then suddenly Paley seemed 
startled. Не didnt say rnythig He 
just stared, with n Ше suckmg m- 
take of his breath and a narrowing 
of his eyes) Meir held his gaze firmly 
level He murmured 

“What is it, Sergeant? You thought 
of something? hits micresting И 
I can be of any help 1—" 

"Yes! Paley muttered — "Interest 
ing? Damned i£ it isn't" Instead 
of explaming, he turned abruptly 
away Не called “Hey, Peter' He 
strode into the studio, jomed the 
Mte fingerpmnt man They whis- 
pered Several men gathered around 

Out m the hall by the open door, 
Man stood frozen, trymg io listen 
‘What was this? Pxley had thought of 
something, und now they were all 
talking about ıt But what? Mar 
could only hear fragments 

*  workmg on that sketch, that 
board there on the easel” That was 
the sergeants voice 

"man’s arm," one of the роһсе- 
men sad 

"He was workimg on it all might,’ 
Pete, the finyerprint man, said. "Just 
before he sot socked, en’ the fight 
started. You сап shil see- " 

Paley sd something and Pete an- 
swered, "Sure, that would be hus 
right thumb—sure could, it's scarred 
little Ime of scar tissue in addition 
to ae 

Horrible, enigmatic friments To 
‘Maar Ж was a torture of sudden terror 
He íned to tell himself that this 
didn't mvolve hım 

. . take it easy now, Hold firm 
Don't jet them bluff you’... He 
saw that all the men were flmging 
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glances out the door at him And now 
they were coming 

Man stood mute His cigarette 
down to a butt down, burned hir 
fingers but he hardly noticed it 

Pete said "Lemme have a look" 
And abruptly Sergeant Paley Бай 
resched, snatched off Mar's hom- 
rimmed spectacles, Mar gasped 
"What m the devil—" 

Ail m sn instant, ike n bolt com- 
mg out of a cloudless sky Pete 
exammed the spectacles He held his 
magnifyme glass over them Не said 
“Well, Im damned That's it Sarge’ 
We got him!" 

Got him? Maw was gasping some- 
thng He stood with the scene whirl- 
ing around him A confusion of hor- 
ror with the sergeant's grim voice 

“Kain was working on т sketch on. 
charcoal His fingerprmts were 
smudyed—mice prints, anything he 
left That was a pretty cowardly 
blow you Int hun smashme his 
glasses. I guess his first thought was 
ip retslate on the same way" 

"І sure would,” Pete smd "H a 
suy with glasses hit me lke that. Td 
sure—" 

"And maybe 10 was Karn's last 
thought too," the sergeant cut m 
"His revenge, to trap his murderer 
Anyway, there it 18. Take a look 
you rotten killer! Wearmr the spec- 
tacles you wouldn't notice it, es- 
pecially under stress of excitement 
But it’s plain enough, isn't it?” 

Mar's horrified mind swept back 

down there on the floor вв he 
throttled the strugrlhing httle Karn 
oon and Kam’s futile hands 
fumbling 

Mute with his terror, Mar numbly 
stared at hus spectacles as the Ser- 
reant held them to the hall hubt— 
stared at the print Karn had left, 
etched with charcoal so damnably on 
the hitle oval of luns! 

Hus mind swept back to the present 
The ‘sergeant was looking smug with 
humself on the subject of hus smart 


job of detecting Mar wondered if 
he could rely on this temporary dis- 
traction to effect an esespe, He was 
close to the door, and, if he remem- 
bered rihtly, the key was on the 
other side. 

It might be better to stall for a bit 

‘That was pretty clever of you, 
Sergeant A brilhant deduction— 
enough to get you a promotion, pro- 
vided of course yon were corect It 
15 unfortunste for you that you are 
not quite correct.” 

The Scryeant was nettled "You 
cen't deny you killed Жага" he in- 
sisted "This evidence clear 
you the killer” ч 

"РП grant you that, Ser 

я geant Tt 
would be useless for me to deny it 
But did you ever hear of self-defence, 
Sergeant? 1 I had not killed my 
cousin he would have kiled me 1 
was strupsing for my own protection 
when he knocked off my glasses and 
put on them thc mprint you find so 
dammmg to my innocence I became 
overwrought without my glasses, and 
the ш was more or less an 
accident I had only me: 
ug y meant to hold 
ECL hem dams elser to 

entrance Now he sa a 
the entrance saw there was 


"Oh, no, you're not atresting me,’ 
he exploded, and ш a bound had leapt 
to the door and closed 1t behmd Aim- 
before Paley and hus men had realised 
what he was about 

As he turned the key m the look he 
complimented himself that, so faz, 
luck was on his side. He knew that 
Sergeant Paley could be rehed upon 
to act very quickly, but, meantime, he 
wes one step ahead of the law 

Racing out of the house, he leaped 
mto his car, Kicked the motor mto 
hfe and trod hard on the accelerator, 
and by the time the police Һай 
managed to make an exit through 
the window, he was back on the 
wooded iond, dnving at hish speed 

It was a nuisance «bout the glasses 

He could sec lwhts 1n. the renr-vision 

now, but not уиде the distance Dim, 

dark shapes were flying past ў 

There was an obstruction оп the 
тоай and he did not sep that The 
ite car turned over Р 

бизар e t 
The police esr drew up to the 

wreck, and Se 

WIS and Socant Paley exemined 
"He's dead, Pete I guess 

right sey he got hus just К ы 

Im disppomted 1 was kmda look- 

зан forward to the tral" 
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€ COVER GIRL Poses liko this 
did not win for Diana Dors the part 
of Charlotte in “Olver Twist” Blonde 
bluc-cyed and seventeen, Diana—wha 
has been hailed as one of Britan's 
most promismg young stars—gamed 
iecogmihon the hard way She studied 
it the London Acadamy of Music and 
Dramate Ait from the age of М, and 
the performance which gamed her the 
academy's bronze medal also pava 
her her first film role—a spiv's prl- 
friend im "The Shop at Sly Corner" 
and Diana has rated fom films since 
then As a flighty, flashy mece who 
causes havoc im the Huggctt house- 
hold she has the most mportant role 
of her career m “Here Come the Hug- 
setts” first of the Gamsborough 
senes Judmnr from our cover study, 
she'll be causing plenty of havoc else- 
where, 


e CLUNE IN BROOME Fiank 
Clune seems to know where to find 
the best stories, and Мз inp to 
Broome was not disappointing Where 
else would you find a door-stap worth 
£260, or a skull rolling about in a 
diving helmet, when what you are 
looking for is а fortune m pearls? 
The fortune as there too £5000 for 
опе pearl Frank got а good deal of 
hus materd fiom New South Welsh- 
man, Ted Norman who 15 a big neme 
1n the industry оусі there 


€ TAHITIAN EPISODE A son of 
Queen Vietona visited the whind of 
Айшпаопо їп 1839 There was pomp 
and ceremony champagne and m- 
spections, but the Duke missed the 


"essential flavor of the place whch con- 
sisted of intticue, murder and slavery 
Cedie Mentiplay covers the colorful 
репой on hus arhcle, “White Капи of 
Taht,” Page 69 


€ SUICIDE if you're stil tying 
to wangle your tax return, or you 
wife has gone off with your best 
fiend you're probably fechne a bit 
tired of híc Mane J. Fanning has 
gone to some trouble to tel ns how 
several people have ended heus, but 
3f yovie feclme too morbid to trust 
yourself to read her article, never 
fear It seems the kind of person who 
plays around with the idea never 
does more than talk about it So go 
ahead The article 15 on page 8 


€ MINNIE MAUSERS They'ic 
tny ‘They're ріейу But they're 
murderous! Kenneth Melvyn's, m the 
story “Vengeance Travels Far," эв the 
imstument of two murderers and 
serves the author m holdin together 
lus interesüne theme of а crime 
perpetrated m a sleepy Austman town 
the day Hitler csught thc world under 
a mad spell, and caused a man to 
postpone his revenge 


€ REPERCUSSIONS: That's what 
you term ıt when а mother-in-law so 
makes herself felt as nat only to force 
aman out of his home but cause him 
to take on a new personality Waldo 
Evans m Jimmy Nichols fact story, 
"Joker With а Saw," did not become 
a forceful character, but hc eertamly 
became а chaiseter. The article adds 
up to one of the best arguments 
against too much mother-in-law 
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